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PREFACE. 


Much  time  and  care  has  been  taken  in  preparing  these  "Songs  of  the  Sun-Bright 
Clime."  It  has  been  the  object  to  place  nothing  in  this  work  but  the  choicest  gems  of 
poetry  and  music,  fresh  from  the  pens  of  the  best  authors  in  the  hind,  , 

May  every  song  in  this  volume  impress  some  Gospel  truth  upon  the  minds  of  those 
who  sing  them ;  and  may  all  who  join  in  its  songs,  participate  in  singing  and  praising 
our  blessed  Father  in  that  "Sun-Bright  Clime." 

Many  thanks  are  tendered  to  the  contributors  of  this  work  for  their  beautiful 
songs. 

Yours,  etc, 

BENJ.  F.  NYSEWANDER. 


Copyright,  18S1,  by  Benj.  F.  Kvsewasdeb,  Spriuglield.  Ohio. 


J.  B.  CLARK,  MUSIC  PRINTER, 

Cleveland,  Ohio. 


SONGS  OF  THE  SUN-BRIGHT  CLIME. 


THE  SUN-BRIGHT  CLIME. 


Thoughtfully . 


mm. 
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BENJ.  F.  NTSEWANDBB. 


:t 


•— i- 


-•==^#- 


1.  Have  you  heard,  have  you  heani  of  that  Sun-Bright  Climp,  Undimm'd  by  sor  -  row,  unhurt  by    tiuie;    Where    age 

2.  A  riv  -  er     of  wa   -  ter        gush-es  there, 'Mid  fiow'rs  of       beau  -  ty     strauge-ly  fair,     Andathous- 

3.  Mil-lions  of  forms  all     clothed  ia  light,  In  garments  of  beau  -  ty      clear  and  white,  They     dwell 

4.  Ear  hath  Dot  heard,  and    eye   lint  seen  Their  swell-ing  songs,  and  their  changeless  slieen;  Their    en- 

5.  But         far,     far  a- war    is  that  sin  -  less  clime,  Un-ilimm'd  by     sor- row,  un -hurt  by  time;  Where  a-mid 

I*---*- 
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i?t/..  arf  lib. 


=i=q: 


hiith  no  pow'r  o'er  the  fadeless  fnime,  \\  here  the  eye  is  fire,  and  the  heart  is  flame;  Have  you  heard  of  that  Son-Bright  Clime. 

and    wings  are       hov-'ring     o'er  Theduzz'liug  waves  and  the  golden  shore,  That  are  seen  in  that  Sitn-Bright  Clime. 

in  their  own  im  -  nior  -  tal    bow'rs  'Mid     fade-less  hues  of     countless  flow'rs  That  bloom  in  that  Sun-Bright  Climk. 

signs  are  waving,  their  banners  unfurled  O'er  Jasper  walls  and  the  gatesof  pearl  That  are  fixed  in  that  Sun-Bkight  Clime- 

ail    things  that's  fair,  is  giv-en  The  home  of  the  Just^and  its  name  is  Heav'n,  The  name  of  that  Sun-Bright  Clime" 

Rit.  ad  lib. 


D.  McD.  O'FAEEBLL- 


I  SHALL  NOT  WANT. 


I 
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Se^ 


W.  A.  OGDEN. 
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shall  uot  want;  Qod's  hand  is  o  -  pen  wide; 
shall  not  want;  My  ev  -  'ry  need  sup  -plies; 
shall   not     want ;     My        ta    -  ble     Thou  dost  spread ; 


He  knows  the  things  I 
Fn  pas  -  tures  green  He 
With  bread      of        life     Then 
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Pi^ 


so    much   need,  His      mer 
lays   me   down.  And   hear  ■ 
dost    me     feed,   A  -  noint  - 


cy      will    pro  -  vide; 
eth      all    my      cries, 
est    Thou  my       head- 
1 


I  shall      not    want ;      The 

I  shall      not    want ;      His 

I  shall      not    want;      No 
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Lord  my  Shepherd  is  ;  He 
bouteous  grace  he  gives';  In 
e    -    vil   will    I    "fear;  Tho' 


folds  me  in  his  lov-ing  arms, 
paliis  of  righteous -aess  he  leads, 
death's  dark  waters  o'er  me     roll. 


And  tells  me  I  am  His. 
And  in  me  reigns  and  lives. 
His  voice   I     still  can     hear. 


i 


GATHER  THE  CHILDREN. 


Db.  c.  ntsewander 
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BENJ.  F.  NTSEWANDEB. 
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1.  Gather  the  children  and  ten  -  der-ly  lead  thera.Pointthem  to  Jesns,  the  Life,  the  Way;   He'll  not  refusethem   but 

2.  Inyoiith'sfairspringtime,  ere  summer  of  manhood  Or  the  cold  blast  of  a  wintry    age;      Bring  them  to  Je-su3  He'll 

3.  Gather  them  in  be-fore  fast  in  sin's  fet-ters,  Ere  they  are  caught  in  the  tempter's  snare  ;  Ere  they  learn  e-vil  ways 
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glad-ly  receive  them,  Gatli-er  the  lit-  tie  ones  in        to-day. 

sliield  and  defend  lliem  'Mid  the  dark  tempest  that  soon   will  rage. 

teach  them  the  bet-ter,     Show  thpm  the  wav  to  that  kingdom    fair. 

is  1^ 


Gath-er    the  children  to  -  day,  yes,  to  -  day, 
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Tenderly 
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Point  them  to  Jesus  the  Way,  on-ly  Way,  Talk  to  them  caro-ful-lv,     Ten-der-ly,     praverfully,  Point  them  to  Jesus. 
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SHALL  WE  MEET  AT  THE  PORTALS? 


J.  E.  B&NK1N,  D.  D. 


I'HAKLKS  ICDU  Ai;i>  POLLOOK. 
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1.  Will  they  meet  us,eheerandgreetus,Thosewe'velov'(lwho'vegonebefore?Sliall  we  find  them  at  the  por  -  tals,  Fiadour 

2.  Heartsare  broken     for  some  to-keu  That  they  live  and  love    us    yet;    And  we  ask  "can  thuse  who've  left  us,  Of  love's 

3.  And    we    of-  ten,     as  days  soften,  And  comes  out  the    evening  star.  Looking  west-ward,  sit  and  wood  er,   Whether 

4.  Pastyon  por-tais,     our  im-mortal«  Those  who  walk  with  Him  in  white,  So  they, 'mid  this  bliss  re-call    us?    Know  >  hey 

*-  Jt-  *-    .     ■«•§♦  -fi^-     .    .    .     ,     .0.  ,  4t.    *.    *-  m. 
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Chorus. 
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beau-ti  -  ful  immortals,  When  we  reach  that  radiant  shore. 

look  and  tone  be-reft  us,    Tho'  in  heav'n  can  they  for-get.  Yes,they'll  meet  us,cheer  and  greet  us, 

when  so     far  a  -  sun-der,  They  still  think  how  dear  they  are.  Those  we've  lov'd  who' 

what  e  -  vents  be-fall  us!  Will  our  coming  wake  de-light. 


m^ 
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ve  gone  be- 
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fore  ?  We  shall  find  them  at    the    por-tals,  Find  our  beau  -  ti  -  ful  im  -  mortals,      hen  we  reach  that  radiant  shore  . 
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A  PLACE,  A  WORK,  A  CROWN. 


Db.  c.  nysewander. 


BENJ.  F.  NYSE  WANDER. 
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In    the  vine-^-ard     of    the  Mas-ter.  There's   a   place    for  you;      Be       a  worker    for  yonr 

Souls  for  bread  of     life   are    cry-mg,  There's   a   work   for  you ;    And    for  want  of      it    ara 

Ifvou're  faithful     to   your  call-ing,  There  s    a   crown  for  you;     If     yon  aid   the      erring, 

IN                                             «•         ••■  I 
,           I           I        g 
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Chorus. 
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Sa  -  vior,  There's  a  va  cant  place  for 
dy  -  ing,  There's  a  work  for  you  to 
fal  -  len,   There's  a     crown    a-  wait  -  ing 


m^i 


you. 
do. 
yoG. 


There's  a  plac%for  you,  There's  a  place  for  .'l 
There  s  a  work  for  you  ,  There's  a  work  for  " 
There's  a    crown  for  vou.  There's  a  crown  for  " 
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r^t^iz 


BE 
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you ;    Be       a      work  -  er       for  yeur     Sa  -  vior,  There's     a  va  -    cant  place   for    you. 

you ;    And     for    want    of        it       are      dy  -  ing,  There's     a  work      for   you      to       do, 

you;    If        you     aid     the     err-  ing,    fal-   len,  There's     a  crown      a  -  wait- ing    yon. 
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LOVING,  HAPPY  CHILDREN. 


MES.  E.  W.  CHAPMAN. 

Slowly. 


i.  H.  TBNNKY. 


Lit  -  tie  chil-dren  are  you  gleauing,  Do-  ing  du  -  ties  a€  t'uey  cume  ?  Lit  -  tie  pre-cious 
Jjit  -  tie  grains  of  seed  you  gath-er,  Scat  -  ter  some,  yes,  let  them  fall;  Blessings  fol  -  low 
Scat-ter  dropa  of  love  and  kindness,  Feed  and  fe.ast  tiie  hun  -  gry  soul,  Bringing  those  who 
Lit  -  tie    chil-dren.  sim-ple  toil  -  ers,  When  dsar  Je-.-^us  comes    at   ev'n,  Those  you  res  -  cne 


Chorus. 
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sheaves  you're 
those        who 
grope        in 
from         the 


gam  -  ing, 
rath  -  er 
d,ark  -  ness 
snoil  -  ers. 


For 
Give, 
To 
He 


—^ — « r 

your   iS  -    nal 
than  take     it 
the  prom-ised 
will  save 


:5t 
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home, 
all. 
goal, 
m  Heaven. 


fiE^Ez 


Lov-ing,       hap-py        chil  -  dren, 


Trip     a-long  with  mar -ry  feet;  Lit  -  tie   winsome       fai-ries;      Making  Earth  and  Heav'n  complete. 


atgE^ 
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NO   NIGHT  THERE. 


i 


D».  C.  NTSEWANDEK. 
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NYSWANDER. 
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1.  No      night  shall  be 

2.  No      night  of     sor 

3.  There     we  shall  meet 

4.  With     ehimng    rai  - 


in  yon  -  der 

row,      nor      of 

friends  gone    be  - 

raent    clothed,  m 


cit  -  y, 
cry-ing, 
fore  us, 
glo  -  ry 


f 


Not 

Not 

Pa   -    tri-archs   and  pro-phets  there;  In 

We    shall  praise  Him   on  His  throne;  And 


a    cloud  t'obscure     its  light ;  Its 
a    pierc-ing  moan,   nor  sigh  ;  No 


-»—r- 
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D.C.  Its 


Fine. 
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gold  -  en  streets 
night  of  dread, 
heav-en's  liaht 


no 

we'll 

the 


in 


ev 
fear 
join 
grand 


er 
of 
the 
oW 


glit  -  ter, 
dy  -  ing, 
chor  -  us, 
5to  -  rr — 

-0 '-»- 


Pure 
In 

Free 
ilo     - 

■#- 


and     ho    -    ly,     ev    ■ 
that  home      be-yond 
from    sor  -  row,    free 


Cit 
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er   bright, 
the     sky. 
from    care, 
'.'j     3nu. 
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WHAT  MUST  IT  BE  TO  BE  THERE. 


ELIZABETH  MILLS 


CHARLES  EDWARD  POLLOCK. 


■»S-    -»■  -0- 

1.  We    speak  of 

2.  We    speak  of 

3.  We    speak  of 

4.  O       Lord,  in 
I 


• •-T-S • ^-  T-^ 


the  realms  uC     the  blest,  That  coim-try    so  bright  and  so  fair;     And     oft     are  its  glo-riescon- 
its  free-doni   from  sin,    From  sor- row,  temp-ta  -  tion  and  care;  From   tri  -  als  without  and  with- 
its    ser-vice     of  love  ;  The  robes  wliich  the  glo-ri-fied  wear;  The  church  of  the  first-born  a- 

this  val  -  ley      of   woe,    Our    spir  -  its    for  heav-en  pre-pare;    And    short-ly  we    al  -  so    shall 

«>-: ,  • #  T  • — • •-r  • — 

f-ijf.-~ -i—i— 1^ — ^ — (_ .-^ — ^—j-i,^ K ■  9 tf.i  m — w. #_i_" 


3: 


Refrain. 


I 


,  But  what  must  it  be  to 
in;  But  wiiat  must  it  be  to  be  there! 
hove,  But  what  must  it  he  to  he  there! 
know.  And  feel  what  it  is  to    be  there 


what  must  it  be 


Pifc 


I 


5ffri 


'■'J!a 
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To  'be  there, 

^  :;  I 


to    be   there, 
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there, 
to    he  there, 


be    there. 

To  be    there, 


there,         .         Oh,  what  must    it 
to      be    there, 


«* 
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be    there. 
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WHAT  HAVE  I  DONE  FOR  THEE,  OH  !  CHRIST.       ii 


Mb9.  LKK  M.  O.  HOFFMAN, 


CHARLES  11,  UABRIEL. 
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What  have  I 

What  have  I 

What  have  I 

What  have  I 


done 
done 
done 
done 


for 
for 
for 
for 


Thee,  Oh  Christ.  That  Thon  should  st  do  so  much    for 

Thee,  Oh  Christ,  Thou  wounded    Lamb    of  cal  -  va 

Thee,  Oh  Christ,  That  Thou  should  st  plead  in  heaven  for 

Thee,  Oh  Christ.  What  can       I        do,      mv  Lord     for 


^m 


—» — 

me? 

■  ry? 

me? 

Thee 


r^f=x=x 


fer 
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In        all     these  years    of  wast  -  ed     life.     Of       plea-snres     full,     of  sweet   jovs     rife. 

I've    wast  -  ed      all      my  pre  -  cious  years.    Trampled      Thy  blood  and  scorned  Thy    tears, 

O      when     I       think    of  all       Thy    love,    Thy  prayers  on  earth.  Thy  prayers    a   -  bove, 

Give  Thee    my   love     this  ver  -     y     hour,    Bend    to      Thy     ser  -  vice        all       my    power, 


IsS 


^''.H    L    L    '—I- 
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iVib  J 
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lu        all    the  years  Thou  gav  -  est    me    What    have 
Slight  -  ed  Thy  plead-ing      calls     to    me.  This      have 
My    soul  cries  out    in         ag    -  o  -  ny    What   have 
Fol  -  low  Thee  where-so   -  'er  Thou  be —  This       will 

1          ,^  •   1          1 

I 
I 
I 

1 

1      ) 

done.  Oh 
done.  Oh 
done.  Oh 
do,      Oh 

Christ, 
Christ, 
Christ, 
Christ, 

♦^^1 

for  Thee  ? 
for  Thee, 
for  Thee  ? 
for  Thee ! 
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WE  SHALL  ALL  MEET. 


i^ 
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BENJ    P.  NTSEWANDEB. 
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1.  We  shall  all  meet  at  home  m    the   morn-ino,      On  the  shores  of  the  bright  Crystal  Sea,    With  the 

2.  We  shall  all  meet  at  home  in    the   morn  ing,      And  from  sorrow  for-ev  -  er      be   free,     We  shall 

3.  We  shall  all  meet  at  home  in    the   morn-ing,      Our        bless-ed   Re-deem-er      to     see,     We  shall 


Chorus. 

Gathered 


^^^- 
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lov'd 

join 

know 
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:t=f=t 
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ones who  long  have  been  wait  -  ing,    What  a      meet  -  ing  in-deed  that  will    be  !         Gathered 
in   the  songs   of   the      ran  -  somed.  What  a      meet  -  ing  indeed  that  will    be! 
and  be  known  by  our   loved    ones.   What  a      meet  -  ing  in-deed  that  will    be  ! 


'  '  t- 


4: 
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home, 


gathered  home. 


J>i 
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home,  gathered  home,  Gathered  home.gathered  home,  On  tfheehoresof  the  bright  Crys-tal  Sea !  Crys-tal  Sea!   Gathered 


gi^ 


»     I 


-»---0\»- 


:t=t 


WE  SHALL  ALL  MEET.— Concluded. 


-^-i- 


>    s'    '     •         i      u    If    : 

home,  gathered  home,  Gathered  home,  gathered  home,  With  our  loved  ones  for-ev   -  er       to      be  ! 
M p  •  * ^ ,_i_«_    « ^-^-« — . e-'-^,.-* «-i — « — • ,-1 — 0 — a. 
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Je       sus, 
can    -  not 

i        have 
wlieti,    dear 


ev 
feel 
telt 
Sa 
a. 


~r- 


SOMERVILLE. 


-     er 
Thee 
Thee 
vior. 


-a-         -a- 

at      my     side,      How 
toucu   my   hand,     With 
in     my  thoughts,  Ee 
k       kneel    down    Morn 

••-       ■•- 


A.  S.  KIEFF^R.  by  per. 


lov   •   ing     must 

pres  -  sure     light 

buk  -   ing     sin 

-  mg      and   nighi 
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Thou 

and 

lor 

to 


be, 

mild, 

me. 

prayer, 

a. 
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Tu 

leave    Thv    home 

in      heav'n  to 

guard 

A            lit  -  tie      child 

like 

me 

To 

check    me       as 

my       moth  -  er 

did 

When      i      was      but 

a 

child. 

And 

when     mr    heart 

loves    God,      f 

know 

The     Bweet-neas      is 

from 

Thee.      » 

Some 

-  thing    there     is 

with  -   in      niv 

heart 

Which  tells    me   Thou 

art 

tnere. 
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2         *■       ^ 

■s 

a.     \     e_         '         iJ- 

-«'- 

=^=~i 

"          fl 

-J -y \ 
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GOD  IS  WEIGHING  YOU. 


"  Thou  art  weighed  in  the  balanres  and  thon  art  found  wanting."— Dan.  t.  27. 
Bev.  .).  B.  ATCHINSON.  A.  S.  KIEFFEB,  by  per. 

N ^ 1 T— 1 r^ — r  -3 *■ — -1 — T— I »«- 


:?: 


T 


^ 


9tl4 


IS  weighiug  you, 
is  weighing  you, 
is    weighing  you, 


my  brother  ! 
my  brother ! 
my  brother  ! 


And  His  bal  -  an  -  ces 
By  the  standard  of 
Weigh-ing    ev  -  'ry  se  - 

) «.     '  ■ 


are  true  ;     Dare  you    tri  -    fle 

his  word,     By     your  faith    in 

cret  thought,  Weighing  ev  -   'ry 

-«--='-         -.■*■■«-•••- 

t:: 


in 


i 


t-t^ 


^ 


::3: 


t: 


T: 


i 


± 


IP 


with  Him  longer-,  Thoughtless,  that  He's  weighing  ^ou  .'  Should  He  find  you  want-ing,  brother, 
His  own  promise,  By  your  love  for  Christ,  the  Lord  :  Does  He  find  you  want-ing,  brother  ? 
word  and   ac  -  tion,      Ev-'ry  deed  your  life  hath  wrought :  Does     He  find    you  wanting,   brother  ? 


I 


I 


m^ 


:t 


:iit 


ii^ 


e± 


I 


d= 


■ — ^  •  ' ■' • z^  ^    ^ 

When  the    fi  -  nal  test    is  given.  Sad,  indeed  will   be     the  sentence  ;  Banished  ev  -  ermore  from  Heaven 
Do      you    all  His  law  ,  o  -  bey?  Is  your  faith  in  Him  un-wav'nng?  Do  you  serve  Him  day  by  day? 
Oh,      let   ev'ry  thought  be  pure;  Gen-tle  words  and  loving  ac- tions  ;  These  His  favor    will  secure 

^ 


Db.  O.  ntsbwandbb. 


THE  CROWN. 


-A-t 


15 


BENJ.  r.  NTSEWANDEB. 


-  3 b-fc-n — T •>< ^ ' T ^ ^ 1 ^ *t T 1 


1.  O  -  ver  in  glo-ry      a  -  wait-eth  a  crown,  Each  shall  receive  who  is  du  -  ti-ful  found;  Whattho'  the  lues  may  be 

2.  Jesus  did  once  wear  a  crown  made  of  thorns,  Hung  on  the  cross.  He  was  mock'd  and  wasscorn'd  ;  This  He  endur'd  to  pre- 

3.  For  all  the  faithful  ones  crowns  are  prepar'd,°Will  you  be  one  of  them,  will  you  be  there?  Gain  a  bright  crown  and  for- 

■0 0 0 0 0 0~T-0 0 0  T  T-' * • * — »- 


i*? 


ft: 


i 


m 


ps 


^  /  ^  ^ 


-t * •_ 


■'yl     U    U    U    'J     w 


_«i 


m§ 


Chorus. 


a=5=i=: 


ma  -  ny     ancistrong.  You  shall  gain   vie  -  to  -  ry's  crown. 

pare    you    a    crown  .  Star-gemmed  and  glit-ter  -  ing     crown.       Priceless  the  crown  that  our    Savior  prepared, 

ev  -    er       it     wear    Free  from  all     sor  -  row  and  care .' 

.  .  _     j-i 


^s 


I 


I      I      L 


T-*T 


-V-i 


IJgZ 

•    X    > 


-*    *    < — r 


--^-r-^-^ 


-N—fS— N— N— N 


-tJ* 


s'slgj 


-^,-^^T^ 


Life  is  the  crown,  the  precious  reward ;  Time  may  seem  long  and  the  conflict  be  b  ard,  You  shall  receive  the  reward. 

I.  *-  ^  .  .  I-' 


x6 


MY  BEAUTIFUJL  DREAM. 


As  Bung  byBBNJ.  F.  NTSEWANDER. 


-^-a- 


— i-4-'-g--*-'-5t-'-«=S='-^«^^— '-^= « 


Worfis  and  Music  by  K.  SHAW,  by  per. 


i3E 


q= 


1.  I  dreamed  of  the   land  of  the    pure  and  bright,  The         cit-y       of        God,      the  paint's  de 

2.  I  dreamed  that  the  tri-als   of    life  were   o'er,    And  the  saints    were  walking  the  gold  -    en 

3.  I  dreamed  that  I  saw  them  in  robes  of  white ;  With     crowns     on    their  brow  of    sold   -  en 


w 

light, 

phore ; 
light; 

I 


i^ 


-Cl- 


IC 


^ 


i±: 


-a • #- 

-*      ♦      -•• 


rt 


r± 


=t 


And  ihe  saints  of  all     a  -  ges,  and  children  were  there,  That  city     of    God,   and  that  home   to  share. 
Where  they  ate  of  the  fruit  of  life's  ev  -  er-green  tree.  O!  bsau-ti  -  ful,  beau  -  ti-ful  dream     to   me. 


I  looked  as  they  wandered  life's  riv  -  er    a 


long, 

19- 


I     listened,  and  heard  a  most  beauti-ful  song. 


~P      W 


f     9 


^     • 


1 1- 


-^-*- 


Chorus. 


MY  BEAUTIFUL  DREAM.— Concluded. 


0^m\^^^^^s 
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Shall  I,  the  saints,  and  those  children 


M^^m^i 


eae, 


life: 


Or 


::-(= 


m 


shall      it     be    on  -  ly 


a  dream. 


By  permission  of  J.  CHUBCH  &  CO. 

LAND  OF  REST. 


A.  8.  KIEFFEK.  by  per. 


of       rest,     for     thee  I      sigh;  When  will 

quil    joys      on     earth  I    know,  No      peace 

SUB  Christ       I     sought  for     rest;  He       bade 

of      wandering  round  and  round  This      vale 


the  1110  -  ment      come 

ful  shelt-'ring  dome;_, 

me  cease        to      roam, 

of  sin        and  gloom. 


t^^ 


m^ 


hall     lav       my        ar    -    mor      by         .ind  dweU  in      peace  at 

This    world's    a        wil    -  der  -  ness        of        woe  ;     This    world  is         not  my 

But        fly        for      sue    -  cor        to         his    breast,    And    He'd  con  -  duct  me 

I  long        to      quit    th'un  -   hal  -  lowed  ground.  And    dwell  with     Christ  at 

J r : « • «_.,_*_i c m *_ 


X 


r 


-V- 


home, 
home, 
home, 
home. 

-fir-! 


I 
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DWELL  WITHIN,  REIGN  SUPREME. 


De.  c.  ntskwander. 


BENJ.  F.  NTSEWANBEB. 


I 


^ 


«- 


^.^tl 


1.  Ho  -  ly    ?pir  -  it,  Bread  of     heav  -  en,  Con  -  de-scend     to  dweii    in    me;     All  through  life's tur- 

2.  More  than  ail    ttie  werld   af  -  ford  -  eth,  Thy    corn-pan  -  ion-ship      to    me;     Ev     -   er  -  last-ing 

3.  Come,  ami  with  Thy  migh-ty    pow  -  er    Make  ma   per  -  feet,  make  me  whole;  Come     in    pen  -  ta- 


iM 


>.- 


^ 


-T-*    ■    »        »      ^-T-» 


Choras. 
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y— 
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S, 
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• 

1      '    ' 

*      *      • 
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S 

■»-• 

-L-*— 

=2= 
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moil    and  tn  ■  al? 

Ev  -  er 

guide  and    keep 

Thou  me. 

peace  and  pleasure, 

Heavenly 

Dove,  come  now, 

1      pray. 

Wash 

me 

clean 

from 

all 

sin, 

cos  -  tal    fh»\v-er, 

yiU  and 

sat  -    is    -  fy 

my    soul. 

RfrHi • • •- 

=: — ; 

1 — ! 

=;^=«v 

z=i— 
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1 

=:p=r= 

^- 

*  •    ■■ 

^ 

'-^?-. V      v-    1 

-A '.- 

i 

• 

• 

•   • 

^T^ 

• 

_^J 

Dwell  within,    reign  supreme ;     All  thro' life's  tarmoil   and   tri-als,  Dwell  within   me,  reign  supreme 


m 


-»-T-. ' • 1- 
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SWEET  MOMENTS  OF  PRAYER. 


19 


FKANK  M.  DAVIS. 


PBANK  M.  DAVIS,  by  pet. 


m 


Oh,  how  sweet  are  the  moments  of  prayer  When  the  heart  to  the  Lord  low  -  ly  bends,  Oh!  what 
Oh,  how  sweet  are  the   moments  of  prayer  When  the  soul  is  o'er-burdened  with  grief,  On      the 
Oh,  how  sweat  are  the   moments  of  prayer  To        the  sool  that  is   tempted     to  stray;  Giv  -  ing 
■•-  ■#•<>-        ■»-.■»-     -0- 

_• (t-,^ — ^ — in.  Jtr — *r — iz.-Jt — • — '-i-f^ — • — e-T-ffl- 


^=t 


1      I      I 


:t==e 


* 


r 


-^    L     I 


T 


IB^ 


Chorus. 


A--i-=T~ 


WM 


=1:: 


± 


::=d-j 


com-fori   aii'l  loy    to     he     there    To  commune  with  the   dearest    of  friends. 
Sa-vior    to     cast  all     our  care     And  re-ceive.  then,  the  sweetest  re  ■  lief. 
strength  to  withstand  every  snare,  That  would  lead  from  the  heavenly    way. 


'^. 


=E=i=t 


=t=:i: 


-» r-  \  -r-  ^ 


Moments  of 


*     t. 


prayer,  sv  eetmumt'iits  of  prayer,  Away  from  this  world  and  its  care ;  How  the  spirit  ia  cheered  byBweetoaomentsofprayer. 


»- 

EhE 


t=p 


r-t— T 


T=±=l= 


tsm^^mm^^ 


t=t=j: 


f-rt 


HOME  TO  MY  MOTHER  IN  HEAVEN 


KIEFmSB, 


father,  oome  kiss  me  once  more, 
father,  what  newsshall  I  take, 
home  here  is  lonely  and  dark, 
father,  dear  father,  once  more, 
father,  dear  father,  once  more, 


And  watch  hy  my  bed  just  to  -  night; 

To       Je  -  SU3  and  mother  for     you  ; 

And  oft  we  are  hungry  and  cold; 
Of  Je  -  SU3  I  pray  you  to  think; 
Please  read  in  my  Bi-ble  and  tliink  :   *' 


Your  Nettie  ^vilI  walk  thro'  the 

I'll       tell  him  to   send  ho  -  iy 

But        I  shall  go  home  to  my 

And     when  I  am  gone   to  my 

No    "  drunkard  shall  en-ter  the 


gi^Z 


-l-# — • — « — o — • — •- 

ifztrrt_[:_l ii—C: 


n 

_^ 

__1 

r    1 

-CN 

Amr^- 

^      • 

~i~ 

i-i 

-•- 

\^\' 

-i — •- 

"^ 



Chorus. 


Yal  -  ley 
an  -  gels 
mwth  -  er 
moth  -  er 
king-dom 


*^ 


:G=e 


Z^-TP^- 


of     Death,  Eredawn  of     the  sweetSab-bath    light. 
of      light    To   bless,  and     to      corn-fort  you     too. 
to  -  night.  Where  pleasures  are  pur  -  er    than  gold, 
in    heaven,  O      fa  -  ther,  phase  give    up  your  drink, 
of  heaven,"  O     God,  keep  my     fa-  ther   from  drink. 


L  ■ 0 f 0 0 


imznz 


O     fa-ther,  I'm  go-iiig   to  mother,  so    dear,    I 


m 


T-r 


1 — I — r 


±t 
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HOME  TO  MY  MOTHER  IN  HEAVEN.— Concluded 

l!     i   -I   J     LTE^^^fl 

—M — m — m — ■ — i —     ir    — Pi^ LI 


-• — • — • — " — |- 
caU  me  to  mansions  of    light — 


-J-_i-. 


zizi- 


j2J 


.Home, 


Home  to  mv  mother  in     heaven. 


ES 


1— r-r 


5 


Ht: 


:^—r-t-i- 


?eIeIe-eB^33^ 


t-r 


GOING   HOME. 


f; 

^t^— ^^--^ 

■^t — 

r- 

1- 

'-1 

1        1-      1 

n 

AN  OLD  MELODY. 

— j L.  -1— f-l 

-^  1    •      5      i 

,  f  My  heay'nly 
tits      glit-t'ring 

„  f  My  Fa-ther's 
\  When  from  this 

o  f  Let  oth  -  er.s 
\  Be    mine     a 

'^^i—' * 

home 
tow'rs 
inuse 
earth 

hap  - 

OL.' 
-JgTl — 

»- 

1 

is 

the 

is 

-  ly 

a 

pier 

— »— 

bngiit 
sun 
built 
prii 

home 

lot 

M. 
r — 

and 

out-a 

on 
-  on 

be- 

to 

#  ] 

fair; 
bine  ; 
high, 
free, 
low, 
own 
«  • 

r-| 

Nor  pain    nor   death 
That  heav'nly  man    - 
Far.     far       a  -  bove 
That     heav'nly  man  - 
Which  flhmfs  de-vuur, 
A         hfav  n-iy    man    - 

p-« 1 5:  :g:i- 

#- 

1 

can 
siou 

'the 
eion 
or 

Sinn 

1 

en   -  ter   there ; 
shall     be    mine, 
star  -  ry     sky  ; 
mine  shall   be. 
waves  o'er-flow;  ) 
nenr   the  throne.) 

*       "^-         1 

—i ~  -1 M 

c 
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Chorus. 
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I'm 
To 


« — «•- 


IZSl] 


0 S.-J 


P^ 


go  -  mg  home,    I'm 
die       no     more,     To 


go  -  ing  home, 
die      no     more, 


I'm 
I'm 


"T- 


go  -  ing  home 
go  -  ing  home 


to 
to 


die 

die 


no  more, 
no  more. 


1 — r 
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SINKING  INTO  CHRIST. 


I.  B. 


m 


I.  BALTZELL. 


~i- 


-#-=-^ 


J     a  .  T~^w-r^\-^—~^'»—^-rm-  '*— fciin»— g     g  .  g- 

-J=tl:r=5=«-^-S-T--;=:J-i-S_-K=5-jnz==^itfy«__f_Jtrt: 


1.  There  i3     rest     for  the  soul  in  the  rich,  crimson  tide;  Thereia  rest  for  the  weary,  since  Jesus  has  died;  Bringyour 

2.  There  la  hope   for  the  soul  that  on     Jesus  beUeves;  There  is  hope  for  the  weary,  who  par-aoo  receives;  PreciOUB 

3.  There  is      joy     forthesoul    in  the  fount  of  his  love ;  There  is  joy  for  the  weary  whose  life  iw     a-bove;I     am 

4.  There  is  heav'n  for  the  soul  in  the  land  far  a- way  ;  There  is  heav'n  for  the  weary  when  uigbtends  the  day  ;TbeD  we'll 


iE^#E!±5-=§ 


EI31 


-JZ 


-» F-=-| K 1— ^^-T-' 


rfl — tr- 

^ »-  T— * a «— T V 

1      "^     fe     1     j'^.    ^i 

J      ^     *^     1 
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fei^ 

i   '   i  1   :i : ;-- 
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_^_:5 

t=J=^^=l=l 

__._._5.i..;      5-:5_y-a 

Bin-burdened  hearts  to      thia  foun-tain    so    free;  There  ia     per  -  feet   eal  -  vn 

tion  for    you  and     for     me. 

Sa  -  vior,     I  come,  and   Xhy  bless -ing   I    crave;  Let    me  feel      all  Tby  sin - 

kill  -  ing    pow  -  er    to     eave. 

trust-iDg,   be-heving,      I    plunge  ia    the    tide, O,       He  eaves  me    to-day; 

I      am    niiw  eat  -  is  -  fied. 

sing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah      a  -  gaio    and  a  -  gain    To     the    blood  that  was  ehed 

by    tlio  Lamb  that  wi  Ehim. 

♦    i:  •  £    ♦:    ii't:   £.    't.-'t.   2: 

_0  .  s- 

Jt  -   »  ■  ,     '^ 

C»*   u                                              • 

1                          «   .   r 

1        P 

T'l   ■> 

'     '  •  '   '     p  •  i^ 

1      '      y     1            > 

'^       «    •   b       W 

^, 

'        '        '        P 

^   ft  U 

,J      'J 
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Chorus. 


-+- 


o  — 


-g-a- 


I     am   sinking  out  of  self,     I    em    einkingoufc  of  eetf,    I   em    sinking  out  of  eelf   in  •  to     Christ,  1     am 
■•-  ■»-.■»■.■»-  ■»- 

(«^^*-T  1~  T  t~  t^  "^ — ^ 


TT-r 


-i»<— t'-'-K'    1^    y- 


SINKING  INTO  CHRIST.-Concluded. 
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-»-. 


9^55 


6ink-ing  out     of   self,     I    ara  sinking  ont       of   self,     I       am  fiink-ing   out      of  ^If   in  -    to  Christ. 

l~      \- ; 1 ^- • t^T-»— '-^-^^ •— 5^ *^ ^-r-^— *-— "^   •     ^       ^ ^-^-' 
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FATHER,  HELP  ME. 


J? 


BKNJ,  F.  WTSKWANDEB. 


1.  Father,  teach  me   how     to    pray.    How  to     ask  for  what    I     neefl ;    So     to    live  that   ev  -  'rv 

2.  Ea-ther,  help    me    ev  -   'ry  hour,  Grant  me  grace  for  ev  -  'ry  day ;    So     to    live  that  by  Thy 

3.  Fa-th«r,   fill     my  heart  with  love,  Keep  it    pure  and  free  from  fin,     That  its  tho't!>thna  canst  ap- 


Chorus. 


day  Shall  be  Thine  in  tbo't  and  deed. 

pow'r  I     may  put  all  Bin     a  -  way.     Father,  help  me,  Father,  help  me,  Faiher,  help  me  ev-'ry  day. 

prove.  So  that  peace  may  dwell  therein- 


Pfe 


-0- 


£ 


IZfc 
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SPREAD    THE    SAILS. 


ARTHUR  W.  FRENCH. 


it 


Eld 


E3E 


m 


s 


n): 


DAVIS. 

-A— ^— -, 


=a=- 


1.  Bound  W  Canaan  s  land  of     gio  -  ry.  We    are   sail  ing  down  the    bay, 

2.  We  will  brave  the  rag  lUg     bulow8  Tho'  the  tempests      over- whelm. 

3.  H IS  shall  be     the  hand  to    guide  us 'Mid  the  dangers    that  pre  -  yaii, 

4.  Soon  we'll  see  the  shsres  belore     us  Eis  -  ing  from  the    ocean's  foam, 


While  we  sing    its     na-cred 
Trusting     in    our    lov-ing 
He  will  see   ttiat naught  be- 
'Willie  we  sing  the    joy  -  tnl 


t 
eto    -  ry     As    our  good  ship  glides  a,-vm.y. 
Sa-    vior  'Who    is      ev  -  er    at     the  helm. 
tide     us      As     to     Canaan's  land  we  sail, 
cho  -  rns.  Hail  sweet  Canaans,   happy  home 


Spread  the  sails   to  breez-es  blow  -  ing .  Drop  the 


^^^ 


i?-5ii=«=ti 


JS kr — I 1^^ »> — #- 


— ^ — J. 


m^mm^ 


anchor    nev  -  er  more       Out    to     sea  our    ship    is      go-ing,  Waft  ed 


^ 


fefe^I 


on 


to  Canaan's  shore. 


4:==t 


WE  SHALL  REST. 


25 


Dr.  O.  NTSEWANDEB. 

J- 


*  There  romaineth  therefore  a  rest  to  thf  people  of  God."— Heb.  4:9. 

BKNJ.  F.  NYSEWANDEE. 


n    tt  « S      J JS    _^  . ,         _, _S       J         J . ^N      J |S 


1.  We   shall  rest  whn  life's  last  straggle     On    the  plains    of    time  is    o'er;      We    shall  rest    from 

2.  We  sh.all  rest,     but  now  we're  toilers      Har-vest  -  ing    the    gold-en  grain;    We    shall  rest     but 

3.  We  shall  rest     in    heaven's    ar-bors,  Naught  shall  ev  -  er  mar  our  peace;     We    shall  rest — hut 


X-- 


:ti 


:t 


-| 1- 


Chorus. 


:y: 


care  and    la  -  bor  When  we      reach    that  gold 

not    till    Je  ■  sus  Bids     us     from     our    work 

rest    in    heaven     Is        re  -  joic     -    ing,  sing 

/^ 

SI — 


::5^^: 


*=t=iit: 


if=zS=t=:=ffi 


en  shore, 
re-frain.  We    shall  rest, 
ing  praise. 


zp 


=^=P. 


we   shall  rest, 


E=l= 


b 


We  shall  rest  from  care  and  labor;  We  shall  rest  from  care  and  labor  When  life's  harvest  time  is  o'er 


rest  time  is 


't    *' 


5—1 
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WORK  AND  PRAY. 


'i-liook  OD  the  fivhls 
KATE  SUMNER  BUKR. 


fur  tlK-y  art'  wlnic  iilicndy  to  harvest."— John  1 :  SS. 


^ 


N      S 


M.  J.  MDNGEB. 


1.  Up,   friends  of  J  opus,    theharveet  new  is  white,  Work  will  soon  be  over, fust  fiiU  therth:i(U>s  nt  night;Strongiii  liis  MiniiKtli 

2.  Up,  friends  ot  Je  sus,    for   the  time  will  soon  be  o'er, Harvest  days  are  passing. tocome  again  uu  more;Wakc  from  ri-imso, 

3.  9hout,frieiids  of  Jesus,  for  when  our  work  is  done.     Joy-ful  we  will  gather  to  greet  the  harvest  home;     Then  let  lis  hiiK- 

--t— N--^*-- !^f-T-p^,*-*-p-'g- T-'  ^  *-f  ^,*-.»-»  --»-T-r-.-^-«--»-^s r-^-- K-!iJ- 


jzz — I— ^-J — ^--  • — M—i-<^—-^ »- v-M — i-T-a — I — ^-T-*—f-'— • — *■ 


let  us  biad  the  golden  eheavea, Could  we  meet  the  Master  with  naught  but  leaves? 

hear  the      Master  call-ing   still.       Rise    to  earnest  effort  with  right  good  will.  Work  and  pray    -    -' 

ten     the      gold-en  sheaves  to  bind,   Rest  and  life   e-ter-nal    we      all  shall  find. 


yos.work  and 


Work  and  pray, 


Let  the  watch-word  pa 


iilong.  Work  and  pray    -    -    now, while  'tis  day.    Come  and  join  our  happy  throng. 


ig^L^-^ 


iGi: 


m 


fi-_ 


work  and  pray. 


Wor^. 


— 5- 


nd  pray,  while    n- 

International  Lesson  llymnal,"  by  permiesiou 


throng. 


BET.  J.  B.  ATCHIN80N 

3^ 


ALL  ALIKE  MAY  COME. 

God  is  no  respecter  of  personB.— Acts  10;  S4. 
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E.  S.  LOKBNZ.    by  far. 


n 


^ 


i 


5=3 


:B=t 


^?^3^ 


1.  Eedemption's  wondrous    plan 

2.  Im  -  par-tial    is    our     God ; 

3.  No     col  -  or,  class,  or    clime 


-4— ;— j-q 


t=t=t 


:^ 


Provides  for    all    our    race  ;  The    vil  ■  est  soul  that        asks  Shares 

The  rich  -  est  and    the   poor      A  -  like  ad  -  mit-tance  have  With   - 

Can  keep   a    soul  from  God  ;  And  all    the  world  may  find     Sal    - 

■•-■•-■•-■•-        I      •♦■ 


f^ir 


;.i=f-g^-^— fu— I— L— ^P^ 


zfz 


t-^- 


-ffi-^ 


^ 


p: 


:l=:)=i 


^^^ 


Chorus. 


t^^ 


t^: 


--^ 


X 


rtri^5=5=r?'^= 


free  -  ly    in     his  grace, 

in    the  gos  -  pel  door.     For  who  -  so-ev  -  er  will  be-lieve,  For  who-so  -  ev-er  will  be-lieve, 

va-tion    in    his  blood.  For  who -so-ev     •     er        will  be-lieve,  For  who -so-ev     -     er        will  be-lieve, 


I=?=t 


:t= 


i=iz 


X 


=tr 


^=t=4i 


M^ 


^^ 


r 


3sfei 


^ 


-&z 


-f- 


Shall   ev-er  -  lasting,  ev  -    er  -  last-ing 


-7ir 
re  -  ceive ! 


ESi^E 


-X- 


--t 


X 


-s>-- 


-<s-- 


i 


i 


Whoever  will  may  come ! 

0   sinner,  hear  the  call ; 
Unworthy  as  thou  art, 

Christ  is  thine  all  in  all. 

God  no  respecter  is 

Of  persons,  bend  or  free ; 
Believe,  and  thou  shalt  live 

Throt^li  all  eternity. 


28 


YOUR  MISSION. 


"To-duy.  if  yp  will  hear  his  voice,  liarilon  not  your  heart. "~Psa.  xrv;  7. 

Arr.  by  BENJ.  F.  NYSEWANDKR. 


Hark  !  the  voice 

Loud  and  strong 

If        you  can 

If        you  can 

If    '    you  can 

If        Fou  can 


is 

of     Je  -  sua    cry  -  ing — 
the  Mas  -  ter  call  -  eth, 
not  cross  the    o    -    cean. 
not  give  your  thou-sands, 
not  speak  like  an   -  gels, 
not  rouse  the  wick  -  ed 


m^^^ 


'  Who  will 
Rich    re  - 

And  the 
You    can 
If     vou 
With  the 


ward 
heath 
give 
can     • 

jndg  - 


and  work  to  •  day  ? 
He     of  -  fers  thee; 

-    en  lands  ex  -  plore, 

the  wid  -  ow's  mue; 

not  preach  like  Paul, 

ment  s  dread  a  -  larms, 


-I b — p r- 


•-    •  j 


0— 0 0 #— 0 0-[-0 ' #- .0^:^^0~-\ 


Fields  are    white 
Who    will  an 
You     can     find 
And     the    least 
You     can    tell 
Yau     can    lead 


and    har-vest  wait     ing 
swer,  glad  -  ly    say  -  ing, 
the  heath  ■  en  near  -  er, 
you    do      for   Je  -  bus, 
the  love    of     Je  -  sus, 
the  lit    -    tie  chil-dren 


mm 


Who  will  bear 

'•  Here  am      I ; 

You  san    help 

Will  be    prec 

You  can    say 

To  the    Sa 


e»: 


the  sheaves  a-way  ?" 
send  me,  send  me" 
them  at  your  door, 
lous  in  Uis  Sight. 
He  died  for  all. 
vior's  wait-ing  arms. 


0- 0 0 *-= 0 •-+ 1 •-T->Tf^ 

£EH=g^E^E^ESZIS^l: 


"  If  yon  OAnnot  be  the  watchman. 
Standing  h\^h  on  Zirin's  wall. 
Pointing  out  tlip  p;itli  ti>  hejiven, 
Oflfering  life  ami  p^are  tn  jiU»—  "Place  tht-  food  within  their  reach, 

8  With  your  prayer^:  jind  witli  yourbountiea     And  it  may  be  that  the  children 

You  can  dr>  what  li^rav-Mi  rlemande;  U)    You  hare  led  with  trembling  hand, 

You  can  be  like  faithful  Aaron,  Will  be  found  anions  your  jewels. 

Holding  up  the  prophet's  hands.  When  you  reach  the  bettor  land. 


9  If  among  the  older  people,  llLet  none  hear  you  idly  saying. 

You  may  not  be  apt  to  teach,  [herd.         "There  is  nothing  I  can  do,'* 

"Feed  my  Iambs,"  said  Christ   our  Shep-      While  tin-  soul^  ni  meu  are  dying, 

■""  -.      -      .        ■ ■    "  And  the  Master  calls  for  you, 

12  Take  the  task  He  yives  you  gladly. 
Let  Hie  Work  your  pleasure  be; 
Answer  nuickly  when  he  calleth, 
"Here  aiu  I,  seud  me,  send  me  I" 


THE  LOVE  OF  CHRIST.  29 

■*  The  love  of  Christ  that,  passeth  telHug." 

Music  by  WM.  H.  POLLOCK,  by  per. 

.•n_  _Ci._,_T_, « g m-i-* '^^ — t — ' • —  • + s •-?-+-• * • S— H 


1.  O  Love      of    Je  -  sus,  deep  and     wnie,     Wid  -  er  than    the  swelling    sea.  Deep  -  er  far  than 

2.  Love    that  from  thy  niiiih-ty     source,    In    the  hvmgheartof  God  Fovmd  through  Christ  thy 

3.  Love  that  burned  with  quenchless  might.Tho'  deep  water  flow  d  o'er  theeiLovethatfought  tlie 


« 


E3=:s=q=: 


=1= 


Refrain. 

-:\—W-- 


-'^ 


0  -  oeans        tide,  Love,      0      love    that  t'liought  on  me. 

bound  -  leas      course. Flow'd  through  Him, and  flow'd  to    me. 

dead  ■  ly  fight.        A    -    go  ■  nized  and  bled     for      me 


Love,  O     love,  Love,     O     love, 


:i^tfi^"^=!=^3Ef 


:tdif=-tz=3z 


- — :_T!_i:_p 


:;i=Ti4== 


I 


■^4E 


=^3- 


1^3 


=ygz«=rp— p=±rt3:r: 


— p — ^ — p — •-'■- i — s — •-T-^ «-i_»^-.  a — u^-i.^0 — 0 — 0 — JJ  , — t — #-4-3' 

iiOve.    0    lovu   thai  thoughtou  me'  Dec-p  IT  far     than  u-rean  s  tide  Luve.    0  iiivi-,ili:ii  ii](in_'iit  on  in."' 
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KNOCKING  AT  THE  DOOR. 


-Q-4  ^'- 

'ARU. 

^=^-1- 

••Bilj 

'Id  I  stand  at  the  door 

:z=^— -insq 

and  knock."— Rev.  3: 

2U. 

I    BALT7.ELL.    by  per. 

1. 

o 

3, 

4. 

jiSpS     5— 5- 

The  voice  of     my 
The  door  is  closed- 
So     late,  so    cold, 
'■A-nse !"  I     hear 

••-■•-■•- 

■*^                                La                          Ld 

Be  -  lev  -  ed  calls,  "0  -  pen,''  my  love,  my     bride  ;  I          hear  him  knocking 
-whyshouldit  be.   When  he     is   standing    there  ?  Oh.     could    I     hear  that 
so  drear  without.  His    hair  with  dew  is       wet;     The    shades  of  eve  -  ning 
him   call    a  -  gain ;  I  yield  him   all    my     heart;  No       Ion  -  ger  will     I 

*3                                                           r  i                        ■»■■»-■»■       ^ 
-jr'-r" • ' — »« — r* • — « — m—^r''^—*- r~— r"— "f"— #v3-n 

;    i»    .-  b    .  -h- 1-    '     i-fe .  »     i-»    t    k    :    ^ 

±z\lz7±- 

—J — 

f-^^- 

=t^ 

f^— ^- 

^-F-F-f- 

r— 1 — 

i=^=^=^J 

f'-E 


E3^^ 


:»^— 


at  the 
plaintive 

o'er  him 
make  de  ■ 


door, 
cry ! 
fall; 
lay  ; 


A  sound 
Oh,  could 
How  can 
En    -  ter. 


I've  of  -  ten 
I  see  that 
I      stand  and 

0      Lord,  with 


heard 
pity 
hear 

-    in, 


be  -  fore, 
ing    eye ! 


z\z=.t=: 


Yet 
That 
him    call    In 
I      pray.  And 


-t:: 


keep   him  still  ont-side- 
look      I    could  not  bear. 
tones    of   deep   re  -  gret  ? 
nev  ■  er  more  de  -  part. 

5E 


Chorus. 


-^- 


-A-^-4 


l/\- 


-= ^  — &r-^ 1 ''' K— ^ n 


-g-r 


:ej 


Oh,  the  Savior  is  standing  at  the  door  (at  the  doo 


u 


Gently  knocking  as  he  knocked  before  (at  the  door) : 


KNOCKING  AT  THE  DOOR.— Concluded. 
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—I j-T— N — N— ^ — ^ — J     J^js — ^ — fc— ^ — n^ 


Let  him  now    en  -  ter  in  ;  He  will  cleanse  the  heart  from  sin  :  O  sinner,  let  the  Sa-vior  en  -  ter   in. 


i^S 


Bi 


-tt—ft- 


-» — •- 


ifcitet 


^EE 


J-*  -f-t-^ 


IC 


5=^-^ 


rt= 


^P 


sa 


PRECIOUS    JESUS.  ^    ^  ^    ^ 

"Unto  you  therefore  which  believe  he  is  precious."— 1  Peteb.  2;  7. 

Arranged. 


^J^4l_j— 

— ^ — f^ — f*' 

— N 

^^ 

=4= 

r=^- 

-^ 

,|Prec 

o    (  Free 
-  \  Wilt 

r  s    5 

ious     Je    -  BUS, 
am    trust  -  ing, 
ious     Je    -  sus, 
thou  grant  those 

mm* 

— 1"^ 

-*- 

I 

I'm 

I 

pur  • 

am 

be- 
am 

er 

— ^- 

«  • 
com 
liev 

lOEg 

bless 

— ^- 

ing, 

ing 
rags 

-a — 

~#-T 

Com 
Take, 
All 
All 

— ^ 1*- 

-  ing      to 
oh      take 
thy  peace 
the  world 

• •— 

— #- 

the 
my 

and 

can 

— •— 

oross  to  -  day  ;  1 
sins  a  -  way!  / 
joy     to    know  ;    ) 

ne'er  be  -  stow.  J 
ft---—,-   _4?.- 

9i-l?fiic^ 

r    r-    r 

-t- 

1 



-t= 

^1 

~l         I 

— 1 — 

-  -   ?  ^.    •      - 

-t    -!?     "7- 

-l- 

'^ 

h- 

-r- 

:± 

y      V 

■    U 

»*           1/       ■.« 

zB-rl: 


Chorus. 


— &■ 5^ 

Prec-ious 


^ 


IS:: 


--1- 


-5^— 


;d= 


_<5?_ 


sus,  come  and  make  me  whole  ; 
I         I        I 


~sr- 
Ho 


ly      Spir 

-a. 


it, 


^^:pi 


sane  -  ti  -  fy     my    soul. 


-(2-T-«— ■ 


*   •#- 


^iife^^Ei^ 


Precious  Jesus,  I  am  clinging 
To  the  cross  on  which  thou  died ; 

Help  me,  Savior.  Iielp  me  quickly  ; 
Speak,  and  1  am  sanctified. — wo- 


-1-- 
Precious  Jesus.  I  am  trusting. 

Trusting  in  the  criui-un  tide  ; 
Hallelujah  !  precious  Jbsus  ! 

Now  I  feel  thy  blood  applied.- 


-Cho. 
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SOON  WILL  DAWN  THE  GOLDEN  MORNING. 


*  The  (lay  of  Jcsue  Christ."— Phil.  1 :  6. 


Dr.  C. 

1.  Clinstian.  on  your  way  to  Heaven,   Is  your  ves  -  sel  lempesi   driven  ?  Never  fear.  Christ  ib  nea.; 

2.  Onward    fast  your  bark  is  sailing.  Soon  the  mighty  host  will  liail  you  With  their  song,  welcome  song; 

3.  Now  His  peace  to  each  is    offered.  Naught  but  jov  to  rach  is  proffered  Till     He  come,  till  He  come; 

*-     Jit-     *.  '        «.  ^     ^ 

-0 — • — « — *Tt — '• ' *"'"' — * — * — '~'^' — * — ' — ■"  * — * — *"" 


'mimm 


x: 


t=t=t= 


wmm 


fe=j=fe^ 


^s^-v- 


;i: 


4c 


s 


An-gry  waves  may  rise  before  you,  Egypt  darkness  hide  His  glo  -  ry,  Morning  clear  shall  appear. 
They  shall  come,shall  come  to  meet  you, Ho  ly     angels  glad -ly  greet  you  With  their  song,  welcome  song. 
In  that  bright  and  golden  morning  Saints  shall  see  His  glory  dawuing.He  shall  come. He  shall  come. 


t: 


-• — •- 


--^=K 


- — ^ — (_^„ 


r 


Chorus. 


1 — p — »->-»— 0 — •—•-'-» — s^^-^-Ls^^ — -^.L» — » — e — •_Le — 5_«_*_L,     - — •— #-t# — »_^p-.. 


Soon    will  dawn  the  golden  morn-ing. 


Snnn  win  d.iwn  the  jrolrlen  morninjj.      The  K  ing  of    Glo  -  ry  sb.lU  ap  pt-Jir: 
'  ^   Ji.  A  4L        —  f,'~ 


SOON  WILL  DAWN.-Concluded. 
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3  beauty  e;irth  adorn  -ing.      The  King  of  Gl 

Fr=t=irzitzF==f:z:f=tFf=f=f 


With     His   beauty  earth  a-dorn  -  ins, 


With     His  beauty  e;irth  adorn  -ing, 

4l7#.  #.  ^  ^  ^  ^  #.    -^ 


The  King  of  Glo-ry  shall  appear. 


gl 


5=^b: 


HYMN  OF  PRAISE. 

Words  and  Music   by  BBNJ.  F,  NTSBWANDEh. 


m 


-h—^.- 


:dv 


1.  Oh,  praise  the  great  One  Who  sent  His  dear  Son,     To    die   on    the  tree    For  yon  and  for   me. 

2.  A    gift    from      a-bove,   The  gift   of   His  love;  More  precious  than  gold.  Its  val  -  ue    untold. 

3.  Our  Fa  -  ther      a  -  lone    Who  sits   on    the  throne.Can  save  ev-ery    one   Thio'  Je-sus,  His  Son. 

4.  Singprai-ses      to   Him    Who  sav-eth  from  sin  ;  Who  gave  earth  His  own  To  bring  sinners  home, 


:?l|2fi 


:t 


asSjEg^iE^ 


r«— F— •— 


tt- 


Chorus. 


wrus.  ==~  ff  I      /5s    J,  


Praise  Him     a     -    lone. 


Praise  Him   a    -    lone,      Praise  Him    a  -  lone,  Who  sent  His  dear  Son. 


t^tz^t: 
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REST    AWHILE. 


CHARLES  E.  POLLOCK. 


-^ 


=1=:^ 


the  still   waters,  'neath  thy  gracious  sinile, 
se-dnc-tive  smile  ; 


In      the  green  pastures  of    thy  love,  our  Sa-vior,  B 

Praying  but  trusting  Thee,  we  pause  to  lis  -  ten, 

i!ar(-  doih  oppress  ami  sorrow's  shadows  brood.     Temptation  beck-ons  with 

But  Lord,  we  come  to  Thee   in    loving  trust.  .-..-. 

■*-#--#--#--#-A#.#.*A#-*x      hNhh 
•i=r|:zz:tz|ir— r=liz=t=:t— t:=f=t=-=t— .t=t     -      '      "      ' 


Yes 
For 


,  Tliou  art    (•ailing 
Thou  art   call-ing 

— P=:li 


'     t    /'  >■  Inthe  green  pastures. By  thestill  waters.  Neath  thv  gracious 
to  rest  awhile.  |  =■         i  J  ■  " 


.^ri;?=  ^"^'"E:  H 


3    Savior,  we  rise  and  follow  at  Thy  bidding 
The  patii  of  duty,  dark  the  path  may  be  ; 
We  hear  Tliy  voice,  '  Tis  1,  be  not  afraid." 
Whilst  Thou  art  calling  us  to  rest  with  Thee. 


Buried  with  Thee,  we  rise  again  in  power, 
Thou  for  our  sins  forever  didst  atone  ; 

Till  at  the  last  we  hear  Thy  joyful  summons, 
Come  rest  forever  in  thy  Father's  home. 


WASHED  IN  JESUS'  BLOOD. 
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Dr.  0.  NrSBWANDEB. 


"  Peace  through  the  blood  of  His  cross,"— Col.  1 ;  20. 


BENJ.  F.  NYSEWANDBK. 


=^PS^- 


35f: 


>     w/ 


/    • 


»-^jr^-^ ?^— .-^r- 


^'P= 


,     (  Glo  -  ry    to    God   who  has  sav'd      e  -  ven  me, 
(  Things  before  hat  -  ed  are   now      dear  to     me, 

,,    f  Un  -  der  the  bond-age    of      Sa    ■  tan    and  sm, 
\  Joy    in  ■  ex  -  haus  -  ti  -  ble  !  naught  now  remains 


-r— r — 

By  giv  -  ing    Hia    on  -  ly   dear    Son  ;  1 
No  long -er      I      wan-der  from  home.  / 

The  time  had  ar  -  rived  for    re  -  lease;  1 
To    ruf  •  fle     or      mar  my  soul's  peace.  / 


^-t=t: 


=l=f=*=r=?zr:&=f: 


f=F= 


,_^. 


=t= 


:M^= 


eE^e 


:ir 


:iii 


Chorus. 


m 


:^=4= 


I 
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Hal-le  -  lu-jah  !  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  !  Hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  !  hal  -  le  -  lu-jah  !    I'm  wash'd  ie  Je  -  eus'  blood. 


;t=t= 


^^ 


n^^^^^f^ 


^m 


3. 
Dread'  of  futurity's  taken  away, 

For  "  Perfect  love  easteth  out  fear;" 
Clouds  are  disjiersed  by  a  hsavenly  ray, 

And  full  light  of  day  now  appears. 


Happiness  here,  and  eternal  in  heaven. 
The  blood  of  Christ  fully  atones ; 

Glory  to  God  for  the  Son  He  has  given, 
All,  all  are  invited  to  come. 


36  IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE? 

"And  whosoever  was  not  found  written  in  the  Book  of  Life,  was  cast  into  tbo  lake  of  fire  "—Rev.  20 :  15. 
M.  A.  K.  FRANK  M.  DAVIS. 


iiSSS 


5; 


-I— I- 


3=^ 

• — * — •—#-3 


1.  Lord.  1     care  not  for    rich  -  es,   Neither    sU  -  ver  nor  gold;  1  would  make  sure  of  heaven,   I  would 

2.  Lord,  my  sin3  they  are    ma  -  ny,  Like  the  sands  of     the  sea.  But  thy  blood,  Oh,  my  Savior.    Is  suf 

3.  Oh!  that  beau-ti  -  ful     cit  -  y.  With  its  mansions    of  light,  With  its  glo  -  ri  -  tied  beings,  In  pure 


§Sil 


i±^= 


I' 


EEEE^E 


iia 


f-CT 


P=t: 


— tjj — a> — r--/^ ,' 


— ^- 


^^Si^iiii^^ 


^. 


:t=i|= 


en  -  ter  the    fold  ;     In     the  book     of      thy  kingdom,    With  its     pag  - 

"'  ..»..    ■^gj^_j.gj.g   that  glow, "Though  your 


BO    fair,      Tell  me 
fi  -  cientfor    me;     For   thy  prom  -  ise     is    wriF- ten,    In  bright 
garments  of  white  ;  Where  no  e    -    vil     thing  com-eth,     To    de- spoil  what     is     fair;    Where  the 


^,fc^=^^^ 


-— — T-w m T— » m w w    ■    w « 

_^ — 1_^ 1 , —  1 (B_J!-*_I_| 1_ 


El2 


F=F=T 
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IS^^E 
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Choras, 


X 


:t 


the 


Je  -  sus,     my    Sa  -  vior,    Is     my  name  writ  -  ten   tliere? 

sins    be      as     scar  -  let,     I     will  make  them  like  snow."     Is     my  name 

an  -  gels    are  watclling,=Is     my  name  writ  -  ten  there  ' 


-• *- 


written  there, 


^: 


m 


i 


m 


-^^ 


?E 


r-^Tf^-^ 


On 


IS  MY  NAME  WRITTEN  THERE  ?— Concluded. 
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U^m 


page  white  and      fair,       In     the  book     of      thy    kingdom,      Is    my  name  writ  -  ten    there? 


EtSfrE^tEEt] 


g^S 


'^ 


I 


I 


NOT  FOR  THE  PIOUS  DEAD. 


Slow. 


A.  M.  HECKER. 


S2.=te 


lEi 


1.  Not           for      the      pi  ■  ous      dead     we  weep,  Their      sor-rows  now    are  o'er;  The 

2.  Their  peace  is  sealed,  their  rest  is  sure,  With  -  in  that  bet  -  ter  home;  A  - 
3'  Oh,  might  some  dream  of  vis-ioned  bliss,  Some  trance  of  rap  -  ture,  show  Where, 
4-  Je      -    SU3 !     our    shad-owy      path     il  -  lume,  And     teach    the  chastened  mind  To 


9^^; 


SS^i^tE^: 


E£=E 


x-=-^- 


;ee=e=E 


tt: 


il 


Rit.  p 


sea         IS  calm,      the 

while     we  weep      and 

on         the  bo    -    soni 

wel  -  come  all      that's 


tern  -    pest     past, 
ling  -    er      here, 


I 

On         that 
Then      fol 


nal      shore, 
the      tomb. 


of 
left 


their      God,      They     rest      from      hu  -    man     woe ! 


il6i^^ 


of      good,      And 
_, •_. 


all 


that's     lost      re  -  signed. 

-^  * a— T— <='-- n 
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SUFFER  THEM  TO  COME. 


"  Suffer  little  children,  and  forbid  them  not,  to  oome  unto  mo.' 
Dr.  C.  NTSEWANDER. 


Matt.  19;  H. 

BENJ.  r.  NYSEWANDEB. 


1.  We    are   lit  -  tie  pilgrims  m    ths  morn  ol  life       Starting  for     a  coun-try  free  from  sin  and  strife  ; 

2,  Of-  ten   we    are  told  to  leave  the  King's  high-way, E  -  vil  ones  oft  try    to    lead  our  feet    a- stray  ; 
3      Man  ■  y   lit-tle  pilgrims  who  this  way  have  trod,    Sing  up  there  in  glo -ry. 'round  the  throne  of  God  ; 


sArr*±zS-gz±j-i;— E^^— ^-t^- 


^=F= 


-a~ 


=J5=t 


t=t:t 


-==^? 


-■M- 


-^-^-^^■^r^-- 


-»■ 


: Pi 1 r 


-t-v 


^=^ 


fcS=t^*Es: 


:3::n 


Fine. 


••-=—* — I — ^* •- 


itiii 


As      we  trav-el   Je  -  sue  guides  us  all    a-long,    We  will  reach  our  home  tho'  we  are  weak  and  young 
But   we  have  a  Lead  -  er  who    is    ev  -  er  near,    Pil-grims  He  will  guide  us  thro'  this  dea  -  ert  drear. 
As     we  near  them  they  will  hail  us  with  delight.Tbey  will  welcome  us     to   tiiat  blest  home  of  light. 


^^-; ^ 


-P—f    •    ^      0- 


itn 


»— i?-— T-»-^^— • 


f-r-l^ 


liner 


g-F +^ ^-y p-^r '-¥f-^-\r 1 f 

?  r     r  ^  r 


Yes  our  blessed  Guide  will  lead  us  with  His  hand.  Till  we  safe  -  ly  reach  home  in  that  bet  -  ter    land. 


Chorus. 


=s=l^-:g-^^ 


^-| — ^ 


-ig- 


-^-»~ 


-\ — Is — 5i — ►, — N-j — j- 


'  Suffer  them  to  come, 


'suf-fer  them  to  come,"  "For  them,"  says  the  Savior,"for  them  there  is  room  ; 


^—0-^0— (Si- 


¥mm4imm^^ 


-#— •- 


^=t 


:^ 


V    / 


EEEEffi 


-t=t 


wm 


BEV,  i.  B.  ATCHINSON. 


I  WILL  GO  TO  JESUS. 

Old  Tttne— "  Onward,  GhriBtian  Soldier,"  Key  of  G. 


3d 


WM.  P.'SHEKWIN. 


1.    I    will  go    to      Je-sus,        Tolling  all    my 


2.  1    will  go     to 

3,  I    Till  go     to 


Je-flus, 
Je-sas, 


Now, without  do 
Long  have  [  de    - 


lay, 
layed, 


S^EEE.^^ 


-•— »— •-,-»^ 


I 

Pruy-ing  in  con  -  tri  -  tion,  **  Je-eus,  make  mc  clean." 
Je-8UB,  on-ly  Je-sus,  WaBh-esguilt  :i  -  way; 
For  the  Bi  •  ble  tuUs    me      All  the  debt  is      paio. 

1   £'  *  ^ 


I  I  Ik* 


He  my  prayer  will  answer,      If     in  faith  T  go, 

He  will  love  me     free-Iy,       All  my  burdens      bear, 
Je  -  8U8'  tender     mer-cy        le   my   on  -  ly        plea  ; 


•0 0~ 


9t;^^=tr=^ 


S 


• — 0   I   J  .  »  ;  I   > — * — • — 0-^~m-^0 -r-0 — • — • — a-T-#--» 


Give  me  peace  and  pardon.  Wash  me  white  as  snow. 
And  he  waits  to  answer  Ev  -  'ry  earnest  prayer. 
Yes,  I'll   go     to      Je-sus,       And  he'll  «ome  to     me. 


-£-'-»z=m~ 

_«_ji_«__!L 


-0-0 — 


Chorus. 


-ft-d >,j-A^^-\ — T-J- 


*-W    ^    w  I  ^XJtz^-0-0-0J-0-.0—i  '    *    '    0=tzi^^t=iz:^^^^.t 


Yee,  1*11  go  to       Je-sus,       He    is  oall-ing,  calling  me.     Tho'    I     am  un-worthy,         Ho  is   call  -  ing 

T~0 0 0  —  0—T-0-i — I- 


>    i 

me. 
calling  me. 


L-.    I • — • — • — 0   10,  -I — T-« — ■— • — m-  -r-»-»-0  —  T- • — • — • — 0—T-0-. — I — T-» — • — a — ^T-0 — ^-^-in 


£rom  "  Intamational  Lesson  Eynmal,"  ly  per. 
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DR.  O.  NTSEWANDEB. 


SALVATION  SONG. 

•'  Waa  lOBt,  and  is  found."— Luke  15 :  32. 


BENJ.  F.  NYSEWANDKB. 


^— S= 


1  went"  a  trav-'ler  the  earth  a  -  round, 
Till  near  I  heard  a  voice  gent  -  ly  Bound,  •' 
'Twas  long  I  sought  for  the  King's  high-way, 
Till  brigbt-ly  beamed  forth     a  heaven  -  ly  ray 


Ev  -  er  seek  -  ing  and  yet  find  -  ing  no  rest;  1 
Come, poor  sin-ner,and  thy  soul  shall  find  rest."  j 

For  so  lone-ly  and  so  dark  was  the  night;  1 
Thro'  the  mis  -  ty  and    the  dark  clouds  of  night-  J 


near     I      heard    a      voice  gent-ly  sound, 
bright-ly  beamed  forth   a     heav'nly     ray 


soul    shall    find  rest  " 
dark  clouds   of    night- 


^^  'W  "^^         "^^  M  ^^^  ^^  ^^  ^^  ^^  ^  ^ 


3  Hir;  viiicf  so  tt'inU-r  1  did  ul.ey.  |bouI: 

Fuuiid  tialv;iti('ii,  mid  finiiid    rofit  for  my 
'Tiis  iiuw  I  SL-e  tin-  full  lisht  of  day. 
Aiid  tbe  witters  uf  the    fount  (ill  my  soul. 

(JUo,— His  voice  6u  tender  I  did  obey, 
Salyation  I  liavo  found,  etc. 


1  No'W  .16  1  travel  the  Kind's  liii:bw;iy 
I  fro  si  rifling  nf  siilv;itinii  tlinnitzli  Christ 
For  He  w^iis  niiiled  to  tiir  .■n.-s  Inr  im-. 
I  go  singing  of  sah  ;iti(HL  thruimli  (.'lirist. 

;Cuo.— Now  as  1  travel  tlie  King's  highwuy 
1  laud  His  boly  Name,  etc. 


M'hen  my  Inst  sun  hero  otr  rartli  dorlinps. 
And  1  111  niariiiutlHThill  wiilers  of  death; 
On  .iiHiit;'  lio'^nni  1  shall  recline. 
And  Fliall  (lately  eross  the  river  of  death. 
Cuo-Whuu  my  last  sun  Iieru  on  earth  decliao 
Though  waves  of  Jordan  roll,  etc. 


LIGHTS  ALONG  THE  SHORE. 
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BEV.  J.  H.  STOCKTON. 


Arr.  by  W.  G.  FISCHKB,  by  per. 


^^-4-^-r-*at-<-i-< — r~r-m — 9—-g — r-  0 


,     f  I'm     a     pil-gritn  and     a    stranger  pass-ing     0  -  ver,  The  road  may  be  rough  but    'tis  clear,  I 

■  \  And  a      star  -  ry  crown  a-waiis  me  0  er    the  nv  -  er.      And  Omii  .- j 

.1    (  Some    -    times  I  meet  with  tri  -  al.s  on     my  jour  ney,  Temp  -  ta  -  tion  and  sorrow  by  tbe  way ;  ] 

"■  I  But  Je  -  sus  speaks, and savs,  ■•  I  m  ev-er  near  thee,      To  Omit  J 


Chorus. 


-^.s\  s-i-t 


-»—ii- 


1= 


-.-X 


-^^A 


11 


Je  -  sus  bids  me  welcome  there.There  are  lights  along  the  shore  that  never  grow  dim.That  never.never  grow 
guide  to  realms  of  endless  day." 


^— *- 


C 


^=t--t 


^-^-e- 


■^f~ 


&s 


dim  ;  These  souls  are  all     aflame  with  the  love    of  Je-sus'  name,  Thev  guide  us,  yes,  they  guide  us  unto  Him. 


^e: 


t=t 


3    Friondfi  of  Jesus  !  may  yowr  iipbts  be  trimm'd  and  buruing. 
And  pliiiiiniT  :\long  the  way  of  love  ; 
Soon  you'll  ijain  tin'  hiiitlite  of  glory,  and  be  singing 
■Jbe  happy  eoug  of  siiints  above.— Cho. 


-^r 


E5EE=E= 


^    „    .  •     >     i/     . 

\     \\  f  re  u  bappy  band  of  Christiane,  bound  for  Canaan, 

The  bind  is  in  view,  the  wind  is  fair  ; 
Wo  will  sing  redeeming  love  beyond  the  Jordan, 

With  Jeeus  dwell  lorever  there,— Cho. 
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JESUS  IS  CALLING  FOR  THEE. 


GRACE  GliENN. 


J.  H.  FILLMOKE,  by  per. 


-dSz^zic 


1.  When,  as  of  old,    in  her   sad  -  neas, 

2.  Oh,  wlien  thy  pleasures  are  tlow-ing, 

3.  Down  hy  the  shore  of  de.-ilh'H  riv  -  er, 


Ma  -  ry  sat  weeping  a  -  lone, 
Fading  thy  hope  and  thy  trust. 
Some-time  thy  footsteps  sluill  stray, 


-•— 5- 


-*— *■ 


d=J: 


^ 


—?-S— *--»-»-»— *-*-t-f---F^-f-t^-t^—g-v—p—p-t-*-^— 
?  •  y  ^  ■/  •    r  r^"^ 


Soft  -  ly  the  voice  of  her  eia  -  ter 
When  of  thy  dearest  earth-treas-ures 
Whore  waits  an  angel  to   bear    thoo 

#— ^— #— f      »     tf 


=c=t:; 


-^^^ 


y    i^i/ 


=5=5=F 


h ^"^ ^^i*^ ■-!— i=^-i — ■ — ^— «>.— ft— ^— is— -T 1 1 — ^    ^    ^    ^--  ^^  ^  ■ , 


Whispered.  "The  Master  has  come." 
Dust  shall  rotarn  un  -  to       dust. 
O  •  ver   to     iu  -  fi-uite         day. 


So.  in  the  depths  of  thy  sor-row, 
Then,  tlio'  the  world  may  iuvitethee, 
What  then  tlio'  dark  be-  his  sh;id-ow. 


Gall  tbo'  its  fountain  may  be, 
Vaiu  will  its  of-fer-ing  he, 
If  when  hie  com-ing  thou      eoc, 


=~- 0—0— ,0^0 — 0^0-    -^-;^m P-- — ^ — - — ^— )«_^   -if- 


^— «— (•- 


V— vC=i/ 


fc 


mm 


Chorus,  f 


^  /  ^  \J     \J     u     \  \)     ^     \>     \ 


List,  for  there  cometh    a      whis  per.  Jesus 

List,  for  there  Cometh   a     whis-per,  Je  sus 

Cometh  there  soft-lv      a      wbis-pcr.  Jc  bus 


is  call-ing  for 
is  call-itiff  for 
is   call-irig  for 


thee, 
thee, 
thee. 


^   U  '^ 


Call-ing  for  thee. 


call         -         ing, 
call-ing  for  thee. 


^izk^r  -  =|i-t:=b:-tif-='_yiTi*.i?-;-g=g-?iLc=[::^rt:-[:=^zji^Tj_;i:i^=g=>J 


1^    /    •    / 


i^ro77t    'SoJigs  of  Oratitvde." 


v~?~p~r 


JESUS  IS  CALLING  FOR  THEE.— Concluded. 
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pp  I 

■ — •  •    5    i./    I  U    U    1/  ' — ■ 

Jesus     iecall-ing    for        thoe ;  (Jul!         -         ing.       call        -        ing,  Je-sua     iscall-ing  for       thee. 


Jc  SU8     is  call-ing    for 
N      \     S >      N      S 


ing 
Catl-iug   for  tlu'e. 


call         -         ing, 
CiiU-iug  for  thee. 


Je-sus     iscall-ing  for 

s     ^     >     S     K     ,K 


12 — ^-J! — ,2 — iz — ^^ — ^  — ^^> p — p — f — m p — p — p — ; — ,.: — i-: — j — fJ — (J, — =! „ 


CHRIST  ALONE  CAN  SAVE  YOU. 

"NeithtT  is  tlii-re  BalvatiuH  in  auy  other." — Acts  4  ;  12. 


Arranged  by  I.  B. 


|>  S4- — 3"^ 

— 1 1 1_. 

F=1 
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3          «     ] 
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[-=1 

qr-Tip 

'    t  Could 
^    (.Can 

\    ''    -  i 

tliy      face      were 
not      wash    the 
est    deeds   that 
not     form     yonr 

I         t         t 

s 

bathed     i 
sins        c 
you        cs 
soul 

I=f 

H 

•  — 

n 
f 

m 

3, 

1 

•-f ^ — 

tears, 
years ; 
do 
new  ; 

A-  • 

— 0—i- 

Weep  - 
Christ 
Will 
Christ 

r-M- 

ing  will 
a  -  lone 

not  bless 
a  -  lone 

not 
can 
or 
can 

•#- 

M 

save 
save 
save 
save 

■6>- 

— ^ — 

you ,  1 
you.  / 
you, 
you. 

DX\ 


Moai-n  -  er.     would   you 

Chorus. 

1 A 4 4- 


he       free  ? 


Christ 


lone 


you. 


:=t=rc: 


-S:: 


■^-N- 


D.C. 


died 


Cal 


m^ 


ry, 

-IS. 


Died     that 


=F 


I 


you  ; 


-<? 1 


I 


At  the  gate  yoa  waiting  lie, — 
Waiting  will  not  save  you  ; 

Look  to  Christ,  on  him  rely ; 
He  alone  can  save  you. — Cho. 


To  the  arms  of  Jesus  run  ; 

He  will  bless  and  save  you : 
Trust  the  work  that  he  has  done : 

faith  in  Christ  will  save  you. — Cho, 


44  I  AM  WAITING. 

"Waiting  for  the  coming  of  our  Lord  Jesus  (Jbri8t."—i  Con.  1 :  7. 
Mrs.  Dr.  0.  NTSEWANDEB, 
Slow.  >.     .1^ 


1. 


::i: 


E3=z;=^3=? 


E3=±=±:-* 


— • — • — •- 
•♦•■*■-•• 


BENJ.  F.  NTSEWANDEB. 


:S=i 


:5 


iS 


Oft     I      try    o'er  the  mist-cov-ered   val-ley     to     gaze  As       I  stand   on  the  high,  craggy  peak; 

2.  I        at  times  feel  so  wea  -  ry     of  wait-ing  to      see,  For     I  think  that  the  miststhicker  grow; 

3.  In    the  sun-light  of  heav  -  en     I     ev  -  er  shall  bask, When  I  reach  that  bright  home  far  beyond  ; 

J      J>    J>    .       -       -       - 


:p=f= 


'^-^^^^ 


t—t^t--- 


i=E 


■w 9 •"I — w ^ ^ ^ m w—1 — y- -  -1 

M- — H — H — H — U:=tt_t — 1 


t— r- 


zfct^^=r:;^=:J=j^:]r=:^=i&iz:1=:t^:^=r 

• — •  -i-a * • • — • •^J-* « S — • 


iNi 


.— ^— .-(S-t.; 


I'm    a  -  wait-ing  the  snn  with  its    ge  -  ni  -  al  rays, That  shall  shine  forth  the  mistclouds  to  breaic 
But    at  times     as  the  clouds  start  to  scat-ter      a-way.  Far     a  •  bove  them  I      see  tiie  bright  blue 
For    no  clouds  ev  -  er    rise   up    its     glo  -  ry     to  mask, All     is    light  in  that  beau  -  li  -  ful  land. 


____ ^ w—~\ — w w w ■ w w 


•- 


EEE 


_y_ 


-The  Ore 


tor 


di-mne  there  for  •  ^<  -  fr  doth  shine.  In  that  heau  -  H  -  fvi  r.oun  -  try,  they   say 


Chorus. 


DS. 


-&--!- 


Oh,    'tis  soon  I  shall  see  that  brightliome  far  away, Wheretheelouds  cannot  gather  to  darken  theday. 


WASHED  IN  THE  BLOOD  OF  THE  LAMB. 


45 


'  But  we  are  WiiBbed.' 


1^4_^^^ 


FRANK,  JI.  DAVIS. 


1.  White  as 

2.  Whitens 

3.  Yes,     at 


snow— oh,  what    a    promise     To    tlic     ht--av 

suow!  can  my  transgression  Thus  be     wbol  - 

onee,    and  that  com-pletely  Tbro'  the  blood 

r 


y        la  -  den  breast !  When  by       faith 

ly  wasb'd  a  -  way,      Leay-ing      not 

of   Christ,  I    know,    All      my      sins. 


the  soul  receives  it. 
a  trace  behind  them, 
tho'  red  like  crimson. 


siJgrtzrpicpx^=p=pr=cq;p=|o:i=^i=cp!x-*=ffcp=:p:ip:r|:=p^ptn=[:r=t:=!':=p=nzct:i;5^ 


•P3E?EH 


Chorus. 


■•-v-»- 


-Ji-*- 


zi3t 


■•-ji- 


E-3^a=:^ 


±-^- 


Wea  -  ri  -  ness  is  changer!  to  rest. 
Like  a  cloud  -  less  sum  -mer  day  ? 
May    be -come      as     white  as  snow. 


White  as     snow. 


white  as     snow,      Wash'd  in  the     blood, 


blood  of  the 


:S=M-r-^r:sz:pr 


V^ 


-t=t 


:|c:p^ 


■p-^*-- 


t-t- 


lEEEgEgEElEEgJE^-l^^ 


White  as  6UOW, 


white  as  snow. 


,N   S    ,S   I  «■      N      S 

— I — 1 1 — ^ — « — I 


Wash'd  in  the  blood, blood  of  the 


E3^=PE£3^ 


-•-t- 


EE£ 
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Lamb.       White  as       snow. 


white  as     snow, 
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^--p- 


4=T- 


1i=^- 
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Wash'd  in  the    blood,    -    -    - 

i*^  i-^  h  ! 


Lamb. 


White  ae  snow. 


-V-V— I*' 


white  ae  sdow. 
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Dr.  C,  NTSEWANDEE. 

Moderato. 


JESUS,  SAVE  ME. 

"Save  me."— Matt.  H  ;  30. 


BENJ.  F.  KTSEWANDER. 


tt^"^ 

^ 

«... 

1 — ^" 

—A ^- 

1 1 — 

::^      ^    -:f- 

'_-... 

1 , ^ 1 — 

.$   i   ^   ^   ^ 

— i — 

--#— 

— « •— 

-i— ^— ^Ei-^*:^ 

1.     Oh      Je  -  sus,      do    save     me 

just    now,  Ee  -  lease 

me   from 

bond-age,    from  shame;    1 

2.     How  long  have    I      wandered 

from  Thee,  How    far 

have     I 

trav  -  eled     a  -  stray  ;  No 

3.     No    voice    UQ  -  der   Heav  -  en 

but  Thme  Can    com 

-  fort     the 

pen    -  i  -    tent    soul ;  Deep 

4.     Oh      Je  -  sus,      do    save     me 

just    now,     I      long 

to      be 

hap  -  py      in     Thee;  S<ill 

,,     u             «              ^              .              .              ^              . 

•♦• 

,  .    ♦ 

9ife='= 

:i— p— t— ^— t- 
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tt-S-    f. 
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S=-EE^EEl^ 


sure  -  ly    shall     per-  ish      un-less   Thou  do  come,  Forgive  -  nees       1    ask    in     thy  name, 

sin  -  ner    shall    en  -    ter     thy  King-dom  of  love.  Oh     Je  -  sus,      do  save  me  just  now. 

sor  -  rows  like  dark     an  -  gry  waves  of  the  sea,     Do      o  -  ver      my   lit  -  tie  bark  roll, 

close    by     the     cross      I       will  pray,  and  will  weep  Un  -  til     Thy  bright  glo  ry     I        see. 
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sus.       save     me! 


Je 
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sus, 
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save      me !     Save 
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pool     sin  -  ner     just  now. 
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LIVING  FOR  JESUS. 
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1.  I'm  liv-ing  for  Je-sua  !  my  -  self  and  my  treasure.  With  gladness  and  luve  to  my  Sa  -  vior  1  give  ;  Oh,  not    for  my- 

2.  I'm  working  for  Jesns!  Oh!  blessed  employment ;  My  Master,  how  graclons  !  His  service,  how  free  !  Than  doing  His 

3.  I'm  speaking  for  Je-sua  !    I       loye  to    be   tell-mg  The  tidings  of  joy  that  Je-    sus  can  save;       My   tongue  c.-in- 

4.  I'm  singing  for  Je-sus!   No      songcan  be  giv  -  en  Too  sweet  from  ray  lips  forGod's  mission  of  love  ;  For  Je  -  sus  will 


*_■*■   *_■*•_■*•   ■*■       «     f- 


Chorus. 
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self,  but  to       do  His  good  pleasure,  Wherev  -er     my       lot      is,  I'm  will-ing      to     live. 

will  there's  no  greater  enjoyment ;    'Tis  heaven      to      have  Him  rule  gent  -  ly     o'er   me. 

not  rest ;  with  God*8  love  impelling, 'Twill  plead  with  theeinner  till  mute  in     thogravo, 

bless  rt  in    start  -  ing  for  heaven  The   bur  -  deued  who  look   ^up  for  help   from    a  -  bove. 

*-*■*■    .  *■  M  ^  *-  ^  ^  -f    ,    /  J"   -i" 
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Living  for  Je  -  sus. 
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blessed  Je-sus,   Je-sus  who  died  up-on   the   tree  ;  Living  for   Je-sus,  blessed   Jo-bus,  Who  gave  His  life  for  me. 
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5  I'm  suffering  for  Jesus  !  without  a  repining, 
lu  meekness  nnd  patience  f  bear  all  my  pain  ; 
In  sorrow  anil  trutible  by  grace  I  am  shining 
Till  heaven  shall  change  all  my  loss  into  gain.— Gho. 


6  I'm  looking  for  Jesus!  His  glorious  appearing  : 
Some  day  very  soon  it  shall  gladden  my  eyes  ; 
Hedow  not  the  hour,  but  in  duty  adhering 
I'll  Btaud  at  my  post  till  the  welcome  surpriae.— Cho, 
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WORK  FOR  JESUS. 


J.  W.  SOUTHWOOD. 
JS h |_ 


OHAS.  EDW.  POLLOCK. 


i*-7-r 


1-     Work  for  Je  -  sus,  and  be   wor-thy    Of  your   call  ■  ing  here  be  -  low  ;  Work  in    earn-est,   do  your 
2.     Work  for  Je  -  sus,  help  your  brother.  To  press  on-ward      to  that  rest     That  the    Sa-vior  has  made 
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vior  know, 
the  blest. 


Work 
Work 


for 
for 


Je  -  sus,   love   your  Mas-ter,    All  His 
Je  -  sus,    aid     your  sis  -  ter    On  her 


-r^-- r-r^ m — - — i 
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.1_-J , 
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pre  cepta   now    o 
jour  ■  ney  home  a 


■  bey  ;  Then  you  shall     be      hap  -  py   ev 
hove  ;  Ttien  you  shall    ia      one  known  du 


^.1 


er.  So   the  Scriptures  teach  and  say. 
■  tv.IFeel  vou  have  a   chris-tian    love. 


IC 
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3  Work  for  JesuB,  think  of  orphans, 

Ae  they  fatherless  must  roam  : 
Can  you  not  do  Boniethins  for  them, 

Thiit  will  chrpi-  their  ht'.irts  iind  home? 
Work  for  JeeuB,  for  the  siiiii-^rfi 

f)n  the  (lownwiird  road  to  woe  ; 
Can  you  not  in  some  way  s;ive  them  ? 

Alas  !  from  earth  they  eoon  must  go. 


\.  Work  for  .IcBus,  think  of  father 

As  he  toils  from  mom  till  night ; 
Love  your  mother— love  her  deajly, 

Dii  ni't  cauHsr  her  hopes  to  blight. 
Work  for  .Icsus.  work  believing, 

As  they  hitth  tne<ctlier  KG  ; 
Faith  without  the  proper  working 

Is  bat  doud,  tbo  Christians  know. 


.'j  Work  fer  Jesue.  work  for  Jesus— 

Bruthera,  sinters,  one  and  all ; 
Let  ns  in  our  every  eflort 

Always  heed  the  fi«vinr's  call. 
Work  for  Jesus,  brother,  let  us 

I>o  our  duty  evermore  ; 
Then  well  bear  the  ?«ivior'B"WeU  done  1" 

Oyer  on  the  other  shore. 


H.  TATLOE. 


SAMPSON  BOUND. 


J.  B.  HERBERT. 
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iKOIiO.  1.    A        gi  -  aut  bound  with  a  chain, 

2.  A         gi-ant      uu  -  der  the  lash, 

3.  A         gi-ant     cov  -  er'd  with    ehjim'r 
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fa 


^^ 


Blind      and   shorn   of    his       hair. 

Turning  his        cap    -    tor's     uiill, 

Robb'd  oi'  his       princp  ■    ly         port, 


Wrenching  his  Bhak  -  leg  in 
Harnessed  and  bound  like  a 
Jeer'd  at    and  eneer'd  at     by 
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/  Choeus. 
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0   strong  man, turn  to  thy  God,    Pray    in     this      sor  -  row  -  ful 


a  fierce  de  -  spair ; 
his  mas-ter'a  'will  ; 
the  rab-ble's      epnrt  ; 
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hour, 


Pray    that      He       give     thee      a    - 
>        _,N        ^S 


The   Naz    -   a-rlte's  won-der  -  ful       pow'r ! 
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HOPE,  OUR  ANCHOR. 


LAWREXCE  r.ATES. 

n  #                  1         1 

BENJ.  F. 

ntsewander; 
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In     this   world  of    sm 

Lose  no    time  in  vain 

Now  we    sail  a-down  life's 
Oa 


m 


and     sor-row. 

re  -  pin-ing? 

er, 

life's    sea    'mid  sink  -  ing   mor-tals. 

-M==.^: --'-• 


In 

Do 

Now 

Beat 


this  world  of  griei  and  woe,    There  will  come  a 
what-e  er    is     to      be  done,  Dark  -  est  clonds  ha-.  & 
on  wings  of  death  we're  borne.  We   shall  rise  ta 
en      tho'  our  bark  may  be.      We  shall  gain  the 
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Chorus,    p 
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bright  to-morrow,  Ev  -  ery   human  heart  will  know. 

sil  -  ver  lin-ing, 'Bove  them  is    the  beaming  sui..    There  is  rest,  there's  rest  beyond,  Hope  beyond  life's 

live   for  -  ev-er,      On    the    Res  -  ur  -  rec-tiou  morn. 

shin-ing  por-tals,  Just   be-rond    the  Ja.s-per   sea. 
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ra  -  ging    sea ;     There    the    soul   will  ne'er   de  -  spond.      Blest    in 
■^    .       ^  .        ♦       X       A     A 
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CHRIST,  MY  HELPER. 

"The  Lord  is  my  helper."'— Heb.  13;  6. 
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1.  Day      by  day,  wher-e'er 

2.  When  temp  ta-tioDS  sore 

3.  Bright  the  land    a  -  cross 


I  jour-ney,  As  1  bear  my  heav-y  load,  There's  a  Helper 
as  -  sail  me.Friends  prove  false.and  foes  pur-sue,  Comes  a  whisper, 
the  riv  -  er  When  this    life      of  toil      is      o'er;  There  I'll  sing  my 
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al  -  ways  near  me,      If        I     trust  my  Sa-vior's  word.  When  my  heart    is    heav  -  y      la  ■  des. 

Child. I'll  shield  thee, Help  thee  all    thy  pathway  thro'-"    So  when  clouds  are  dark  and  tlireat'ning 

triumphs  o  -  ver,     On     that  bright  ee-les  -  tial  shore.  In     such  Help  -  er  ev  -    er  trusting, 
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And  mv  sins  like  mountains  rise,  In  His  blood  there's  peace  and  pardon!  Christ,  my  Helper. hears  my  cries. 
There  is  hope  to  calm  my  fears  ;  Balm  to  soothe  me,  faith  to  strengthen  ;  Christ,  my  Helper,dries  my  tears. 
Welcome    la  -  bor,  toil  and  care ;     All  my  trials  are  but  blessings  ;  Christ.my  Helper,hears  my  pray'r. 
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WHEN  WE  GET  HOME. 


"Eye  bath  uot  seen,  nor  ear  heard  * 


h^ 


— I  ■ — '- — — ^^ ,■ 


the  ttiinga  that  God  has  prepared  for  them  that  love  Him,"— Cob.  2;  9. 
Words  and  Music  by  BKNJ.  F.  NTSEWANBBB 
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1.  When  we  get  home,  oli,  liow  hap  py  we'll    be,  When  we  have  passu  o'er  the  wide  tossing  sea ; 

2.  When  we  get  borne  to  iliai  heav  -  en  ■  ly  lami,  When  we  havejoin'd  in  the    f;lo  -  n-fied   band  ; 

3.  Oh,  the  briglitstreaiiis  and  thecity       of    gold,  All      of  their  grandf-ur  can  nev  -  er    be    told; 
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And  we've  laid  down  all  the  cares  of   this     life. 

There    we  shall  sing  on  that  bright  golden  shor». 

Eye    hath  not  seen,  neither  hath  our  ears  heard, 

S-      4^      -^      *■  *-  #-■!=• 
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Th'Tewe  shall  dwell  free  from  sor-row  and  strife. 

Therewe  snail  dvyeil  wiih  tlie  blest  ev-er-more. 

All    (iod  will  give  those  who  trust  in  His  word. 
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Chorus. 
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When  we  get  home, 
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when  we   get  home.  When  we  get  home  to  that  heav-en-h-  land. 


■When  we    get  home, 
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LONGING  TO  BE  AT  HOME. 
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Dr.  C.  NTSBWANDER, 


*■  And  His  rest  shall  be  glorious,"— Isaiah  II :  10. 


h: 


-T- 


:?::=5: 


i=i=T.z^- 


^zir-J:: 


BENJ.  F.  NTSEWANDEE, 
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Trav-'ling  o'er  life's  rugged  mountains, Faint  and  weary  oft  are    we;       We  would  fain  stop   by    the 
Oft    the  galh'nng  clouds   of  sor  -  row  O'er  Qs  cast  their  sombre  gloom;     Scarce  we  know  which  way  to 
Ge  -  nial  rays    of  heav'n  -  ly   sun-lightOfttimesdrive  these  clouds  away;  And   we  see      a     faint  re- 
Guide  and  help  us.  Oh,   our  Fa-ther.Thou   a  -  lone  canst  show  the  way;  Thou,  our  Help  in    ev  - 'rv 
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Chorus. 
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way  -  side  But  there's  dauger  in     de  -    lay 
jour  -  ney,  And  we   long  to    be       at  home- 
flee  -  tion    Of  that  home  of   end  -  less    day. 
tri  -  al,     Lead  us,   lest  we     go       a  -  stray. 


=Pl 


It 


Oh,  we    long     to      be  at  home, Where  they  neither 
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toil    nor  roam; 
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In  that  Par  -  a  -  dise  up  yon  -  der  Grief  and  sor-row  nev  -  er  come. 
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PEACE  AT  LAST. 


'•Come  unto  me,  all  ye  that  labor  and  are  heavy-laden,  and  1  will  give  yon  rest  I  "—Matt.  11 :  2S, 
EDEN  E.  LATTA  FRANK  M.  DAVIS, 

V.  A. — ^l p_4 — I , — ._, 1 1 p», 1 — 
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Blest    as    -    sur  -  ance    ev  -   er  dear,      As     our 

Though  by      sor  -  row's  dis  -  mal  cloud.    Be      our 

We      can     stand   the    dnv  -  lug  rains.     We    can 

To      the      kingdom     of       the  skies.  When  our 


Bizfc:4=ziEZ=ji; 
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trou  -  bles   come  so      fast     How      it 

path  -  way     o    -  ver  -  cast,  Through  tl. 

Dide    the    cut  -  ting    blast.    While  tl.-j 

pil  -  grim  -  age  is      past,      We      on 
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Chorus. 
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does    the      spir  -  it      cheer  To  be     promised 

Sa  -  vior's   precious     blood,  We  are    promised 

prom-ise      still      re  -  mains,  Of  un  -  crok-en 

spir  -  it      wings  shall    rise  And  a  -  bide  in 
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peace 
peace 
peace 
peace 
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at  last.     Peace  at    last,  peace  at 

at  last.  peace  at  last, 

at  last, 
at  last. 
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last,  peace  at  last,  When  our        sor-rows      all     are      past,    And    'tis      coming,     oh 
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how  fast! 
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PEACE  AT  LAST.— Concluded. 
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Peace  at  last,  peace  at    last,  'Tis  com-ing,  cotn-mt;.         Peace  at  last. 

Peace  at  last,  peace  at  last. 
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Peace  at  last. 
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GOD    IS   LOVE. 


BOWUIMG. 
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Chorus. 
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j  God  IS  love;  His  mercy  brightens  All  the  paths  in  which  we  rove;  1 

\  Bliss  Ho  wakes, and  woe  he  Ugh  tens  ;God  is    wisdom,  God  is  love,  j  Bliss  He  wakes,  and  woe  he  lightens 


I  Chance  and  change  are  busy  ev-er  ; 
I  But   His  mer-oy  waneth    nev-ar 
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Man  de-cays,  and  a-ges  move ;  1 
God  IS   wisdom,  God  is  love.  J 
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God       IS  wi?dom,  God    is    love,    Hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah,  hal 
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3  E'en  the  hour  that  darkest  seemeth 
Will  his  changeless  goodness  prove  ; 
From  the  gloom  his  brightness  streameth  ; 
God  13  wisdom,  God  is  love. — Cho. 


4  He  with  earthly  cares  entwineth 
Hope  and  comfort  from  above  ; 
Everywhere  His  glory  shineth  ; 
God  is  wisdom,  God  is  love. — Cho. 
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SHINE  ON,  FAIR  STAR. 


HANNAH  M.  BRTON. 


KBANK   M.  DAVrS. 
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1.  The    my-nad   stars  of 

2.  The    maj  -  es  -  ty     di  - 

3.  Loud  was  the    an-gry 


night  Thro'  all    the      a  •  ges     gone, 
vine     That    lit  each  wandering  light; 
blast    A  -  round  my    lit  -  tie      bark. 


So    glo  -  ri  -  ous  and    bright  For 

And  bade  them  move  and  shine  Each 

The  sky    is      o  -  ver  -  cast,    And 
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countless  years  have  shone,    Each  in    the  crown  of  night        Sparkles    a       radiant    gem, 

in      Its      or-  bit     bright.      And  in    the    vault  a 

all     Its     lamps  are  dark,        Still  thro'  the  earth-ly  night,    Beams  one  pure  sparkling  gem 
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But 


Kindled  each    fix  -  ed      star  Hath 

The 
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shines  with  soft-er 
given  in     ten  -  der 
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Christian's  bea 


light 
love 
con  liaht 


The 
The 
The 


Star  of 
Star  of 
Star  of 


Beth-le 
Beth-le 
Beth-le 


-  hem. 

-  hem. 

-  hem. 
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Shine  on, fair  star. 
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Shine  on,  fair  star  of  hope  and  love.  Shine 


SHINE  ON,  FAIR  STAR.— Concluded. 
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V    ^      ^      \       i>    1       i>      ^      ^    ^ 


a  -  bove. 
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I  hope  and  love,  And  guide  me     to  the  port 

on.  fair  star  of  hope  and  love,  And  guide  me  to  the  port  above.  And  guide  me  to    the    port  above, 

# ^— «. 
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LOTTIli  E.  WELTON. 


I  COME  TO  THEE. 

'  I  will  arise,  aud  gu  to  my  F;ither."— Luke  15  :  18. 


-^v 


i=S^ 


0.  E.  POLLOCK. 

J— 4 


i^e: 


:Sr 


:^ 


1.  Father,  I    come  to  Thee,  Nearer  to  Thee,  Tliro' Christ  sa-ton-ing  blood, Fiowiiig  for    me;     In    all   my 

2.  If,  ott  my  toilsome  way.Christ's  cross  I  view;  And  weary  I  sink  down,  My  strength  renew  ;  Blest  Jesus. 

3.  Or  if  my  pathaeema  bright,"Darkness  all  gone, "And  ail  my  hopes  are  pure, Before  thethrone;My  eyes  sal- 


i=ei 


=^¥=E 


=C: 


r=-^ 
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life  I'd  be,  Thro'  Je-sus'  love  to  me,  "  Near-er,  my  God,  to  Thee,  Near  -  er  to  Thee." 
in  my  grief,  Give  my  sad  soul  re  -  lief;  0  let  the  toil  be  brief —  A  -  bide  with  me! 
va-tion    see,     Thro'    Je-sua'  love    to    me.       My  heart  still  praiaeth  Thee,  Dear     Je  sus,  Thee. 

-•-=—» — fe> — -f-«> • — •-t~U — • — ! \—'^ 1 ir-f-t i — -h-— I — I — — t — ^-T-? 
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TENDERLY  LAY  HER  TO  REST. 


Slow  ana  Soft. 


'^¥^ 


Words  and  Music  by  A,  S.  KIEFPEB,  by  portuiBsion. 


1.  Ten  -  der  -  ly    lay 

2.  Whv  should  we    lin 

55. 


-*- 
-»- 

her      to    rest  'neath   the    sod; 
ger      to  weep  round  the  tomb? 


:3: 


isrj 


An  -  gels,    look  lov  -  mg  •  ly  down' 
Sor  -  row    shall  vex    her     no  more  ' 


But      the     fair  spir  -    it     hath  flown  to      her  God — 
Nev  -    er        a    shad  -  ow      of  trou  ■  ble      or  gloom 


'±^- 


z=.l-=tz 


Gone     to        re  ceive       a  bright  crown; 
Reach  •  es    yon   heav  ■  en  -  ly    shore. 


>     r  •  r     / 


In        the      fair  fields  of      the  bless  -  ed 
There  with   the    glo  -    ri  -  fied  spir  •   its 


m 


to  roam, 
to  reign 


iSing  -  mg    with  an  -  gels      so  fair  ; 
Through  the  bright  a  -   ges      a-  bove ; 


zt:z=r|i: 


m 
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TENDERLY  LAY  HER  TO  REST.— Concluded. 
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9t 


Dwell  -  ing  with  Christ  in    His  beau  -  ti  -  ful  home,- 
Fre".     from     all    sor  -  row  and  sick  -  ness  and  pain, 

-■^-^ ■■' 

— •-- — '■» 1 


'        -0-       -0- 


l=t 


X- 


-o-.- 


AU       its  bright  splendor      to  share. 
Best  -  ing       in    heav  -  en  -  ly    love  ! 


gEEE 


X- 


From  "  Shining  L/ight." 
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THE  LORD  WILL  PROVIDE. 


M.  A.  W.  COOK. 

, — I ^ — 


'Casting  nil  your  Ciirc  upou  Him,  fur  Ho 


.-iirctli  ioT  you. 

■X 


-1  Peter  .'j  :  7. 


E.  S.  LOEENZ,  by  per. 

I ^s     ^ 


Wi 


In  some  way  or  oth  -  er  The  Lord  will  provide 
At  some  time  or  oth  ■  er  The  Lord  will  provide; 
Des|iond  then  no    long-er,  The  Lord  will  provide; 


:M 


Efzi=:f=E 


It  may  not  be  my  way,  It  may  not  be 
It  may  not  be  my  time,  It  may  not  be 
And  this  be    the    to-ken —  No  word  He  hath 


:t=t 


-g- 


— • f ,- 

ihy  way,  And  yet  in 
thy  time.  And  yet  in 
«po  ken.    Was    ev  -  er 


— At-J- 


His  own  way.  The  Lord  will  provide. 
His  own  time.  The  Lord  will  provide, 
yet  brok-en,    The  Lord  will   provide. 


-iz- 


i- 


•     f^ 


I 


IS 


4  March  on,  then,  right  boldly, 
The  sea  shall  divide; 
The  pathway  made  glorious, 
With  shoutings  victorious, 
Well  join  in  the  chorus, 
The  Lord  will  provide. 
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I  AM  SAVED ! 

'*Thou  baet  aaved  ue."— Psalms  44  :  7, 


NTSEWANDER. 


B£NJ. 

/"TV 


-■#e:5 — « — • — 0-1-0 — 0 — #-T-»-t — ^0 — •-=-#^i-# — 0 — 5 — f- 


F.  NYSEWANDEB. 
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Sj; 


.  I         . 

Ex  -  ul  -  tant  now   1  sing  His  praise, Break  forth  my  soul  in  endless  lays   To     Je-  sua  nailed  up- 
'Tis  joy  on  earth,  there's  joy  above,   For  now  I      feel  the  Savior's  love ;  His  peace.  His  glo-ry 
His   mighty  arm  hath  ransomed  me,  His  bleeding  wounds  have  set  me  free ;  He  sits   tri-nmphant 


-#-,  * 


I  IT c c r- 
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Chorus 


I       l- 
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on  the  cross.To  Him  who  cleansed  my  soul  from  dross.  I  am  saved  ! 
fills  my  soul,Now    I     am  every  whit  made  whole.  lam  saved! 

on  the  throne,  He  of-  fers  peace  to     ev  -  ery  one. 


0  —  -i-^0-'-0—0—0 — •— •— • ' 
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I  am  saved ! 

I  am  saved!  Halle- 
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lu-jah!  praise  His  n.^me  ;            Thro'His  precious  blood  I'm  laved,  Glo-ry,  glo  -  ry   to    the  Lamb. 
praise  His  name. 
-H-i-^—P-  -^^^s-T-» • • a-T  ^^ .•-^'-^-r' .* *- 


GATHERING. 
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'"Gather  tbe  wheat  into  my  barn."— Matt.  13:  30. 


Mrs.  Dr.  C.  NrSEWANDER. 

n 

BENJ.  F.  NYSEW.\NDKR. 
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^rain  ;  (Treat  is    the 
jreat ;   La  •  bor  -  ers 

lero  ;   La  -  bor  soon 

1                      -o-      -o- 

1.  Oh,    we    are  work-ers   for 

2.  Gold-en     the  grain  and  the 
■  K     See  the   snn  fast  ■  ly     d«  - 

Je  -  sus    our 
■world  is    the 
cline   in     the 

King, 
field, 
west. 

Har-vest-ing   gold-en 
Tru  -  ly    the    harvest 
E     vpn-iide  soon  will 

4- 
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Chorus. 
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harvest. and  souls  we  would  brinsr  None  should  ungathered  remain, 

few,    and    a-bundant  the  yield  Oh   there  is  no  time     to  wait-     Gath-er  -  ing   in    for  the  harvest  is  great, 

ends,  and   we  all  then  shall  rest.  Rest  from  our  labor    and  care. 
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And  there  ia  none  should  be  lost;  Gather  icg  ear  -  ly    and  gath  -  er-ing  late,  Harvest  time  soon  will  be  past. 
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MERCY  IS  FREE. 


"The  Lord  is  rery  pitiful  and  of  tender  mercy."— James  5: 
REV.  ELISIJA  A.  H()rF.MAN. 


BKNJ.   F. 


«Pc3-t7  T —  — i-f -J J , ^  — • — S     i--»—i  — 

W- — ^-i*-'--"^* — • — • — • — * — f-'- -»- 


^:^-=i- 


NT.SEW.\Nl>Efi. 


1.  Tho'  far  1  have  strayed  from  the  fold  of  the  Lord,  Tho'  oft  I  have  slighted  his  Spirit  and  Word  Yet 

2.  Tho'    deep  -  ly    my  soul    is     pol  -  la  -  ted  by  sin,  Tho'  I     am  depraved  and  unlio  -  ly  within.  Yet 

3.  O        Lord!  I      am  weak-est   of    all  that  may  come,  But  yet  in  thy  bosom  of  love  there  is  room;  I 

4.  Re  -  ceive  me,    my  Savior,  and  save  me  from  .«in  ;  Remove  all  the  guilt  and  defilement  within     I  m 


^,-« — «— ^- 
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humbled,  repentaijt,  to  Je-pus  I  fle^.  Knowing  that  His  wondrous  grace  can  save  e  ■  ven  me. 
trusting  for  mercy  ]  come,  Lord,  to  Thee,  Knowing  that  thy  blood  has  pow'r  te  save  e  -  ven  me. 
know  thou  wilt  welcome  a  smner  like  me,  Thuu  hast  ful  -  ly  purchased  peace  and  pardon  for  me. 
trusting  alone    for  sal  -  va  •  tion  in  Thee,    Let    Uiy    tender  mer  -  cy    fall  this    moment  on  me. 
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Chorus. 
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Won-der  -  ful  love —     flowing     so  free  !       There   is 


Won-der  -  ful  love —     flowing    so  free  !       There  is  grace  and  raer  -  cy   for      a      sinner  like  me. 


g-l=±l 


PASSING  UNDER  THE  ROD. 

"For  whom  the  Lord  loyeth  he  cbasteoeth,  and  Bconrgetb  every  bod  he  receiveth.'* — Heb.  12 ;  6. 
BeT.  W.  T.  DALE.  FKANK  M.  DAVIS. 

Slow,with  fcelinq.      ,         ,  . 
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1.  When  bow'd  with af-flic-tions  and  woes  here  be-low.     As      on     in     my  way    to  bright  Canaan     I 

2.  'Mid    tri  -  als    and  loss  -  es  that  faJl    on     me  here,  When  mingling  the  cup      of  thanksgiving  and 

3.  When  weeping    I    stand  o'er  the  spoils  of  the  grave,  Mv  friends  all  de  -  part  -  cd  be-yond  the   daris 

I  III  !    'I    I   J    1    I     N  ^  I   -    , 
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tears, 
wave, 
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I  hear  a  sweet  voice — 'tis  the'^oiceof  my  God  ;  "I  love  thee,  I  love  thee.pase  un-der  the 
I  hearthesame voice, thesweet voiceofmyGed  ;"I  love  thee,  I  love  thee, pass  u«-der  the 
I  hear  the  sweet  voice  of  mv  Fath-er  and  God  ;  "I  love  thee,  I  love  thee.pa.os  iin-der    the 

-»-r^ • — •-!-• m •-r^ *-r* • *-r' 1 *-rm • s- 
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rod." 
rod," 
rod." 
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Refrain. 
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•rum.  I 
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I  SI-         '       -0-  ~         ~     -»■  '       -Gi- 

Pass   nn-der     the   rod,  pass  un  -  der    the    rod,     I     love  thee,  I  love  thee,  pass  un-der     the     rod. 
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WAITING  AT  THE  POOL. 


3=a^ 


t 


1% 


WM.  G.  FISCHER,  by  per. 
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at 
at 


1     f  Thou-sands  stand    to-day      in    sor-row, Wait-in^ 

'  ISay  -    ing    they  will  wash   to- mor-row, Waiting 
„  /Souls,  your    fil  -  thy  gar-menta  wearing, Waiting      at      the     pool;    )  /Can 

'  \  Hearts,  your  heav  ■  y    our  •  den  bear-ing.  Waiting      at      the     pool;    J  \   Je 


the     pool;    1  jr    0th  -  ers  step     in 
the     pool;    /  \  Wash  their  stain-ed 


^^^EE^^^^E 


-lz\izm--^z^-i 
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it      be      yon 

sus  long     a- 


JEiE^l 


left     and  right,! 

garments  whue,)    Leav  -  ing  you      in     sorrow's  night.  Waiting     at      the      pool, 

nev  -  er  heard,! 

go     hath  stirr'd^    Th'  waters  with  His  mighty     word.   Waiting     at      the      pool. 


^— _ w m w r-i — w w w w—  r 


Wait  ing. 
Wait-ing 


3  Thousands  oiict-  were  etinidiug  near  you, 

Waiting  at  the  pool. 
Come  their  voices  back  to  cheer  you, 

Waiting  at  the  pool  ; 
Back  from  Canaan's  happy  shore, 
Sorrows  past  and  labor  nVr 
Where  they  stand  in  tears  no  more. 

Waiting  at  the  pool. 


4  Mother  leaves  the  bou.  the  daughter, 
Waitint?  at  the  pool  ; 
Calls  to  them  across  the  water, 

Waiting  at  the  pool ; 
You  can  never  more  embrace 
Mother,  or  behold  her  face,  % 

If  you  keep  the  Leper's  phtco, 
Waiting  at  the  pool. 


Step  in  boldly— death  may  smile  you, 

Waiting  at  the  pool ; 
JesuB  may  no  more  invite  you. 

Waiting  nt  I  lie  pool  ; 
Faith  is  near  yon.  iak<* her  hand. 
Seek  with  her  lln-  hotter  land. 
And  no  loiiffrr  donbtiiiir  stand 
Waiting  at  the  pool. 


C.  NTSEWANDEE. 


LET  HIM  COME  IN. 

"Behold,  1  stand  at  tbo  door,  ami  kaock." — Bet.  3:  20, 
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BENJ,  P.  NTSEWAi^DEB. 
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J''  i      \  .  I 

The  Sa  -  vior  near  is  etand-ing,  Now  o  -  pen,  let  Him  iu;  Hath  knock'd  bo  -  fore 
Think  how  be  suf-fered  for  thee,  His  blood  did  free  -  ly  spill;  A  mo-ment  late 
The  blood  that  Christ  shed  for     thee,  Can    take      a  -  way     thy    sin;     The    Sa  -  vior    calls, 

nds     sal  -  va  -  tion's  d^;  Now  ope      thy  heart 


4,     Each  mo-ment     life   grows  shor-ter;    Soon  end 
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-fS— 
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Chorus. 


^ 


thy  heart's  door.  Oh,     let    the      Sa  -  vior    in, 
seal    thy    fate,     Scorn  not  His    mer  -  cy  still- 
sand  fast   falls.     Oh,     bid  Him  now  come  in. 
lie       de  -  part,    And  He   will    feast  with  thee, 
I  I 


Let  Him  come    in, 


T 

Let  Him  < 
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:t=t: 
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S-: 


It 


Lnt  Him  come  in. 


1st  time. 


2d.  time. 
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in, 


-•s^ 


Let  the  dear  Savior  now  come   in, 


Now  come    in. 
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Let  Him  come  in, 


5— V— i^ 


»      0      P 


h  h  ^  I 


-| — r 


-iSZL 


:?=?= 


m 


^  >  y  . 

Lei  Him  come  ia,now  come  in.Lethimcomein. 
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WHEN  THE  BRIDEGROOM  COMES 

"  iiehold,  tbe  bridegroom  conii-th."— Matt.  2.1:  (i 


Arr,  by  fiENJ.  F.  NYSEWaNDER. 


1.   II:  lir- 


Zi  -  on, wtien  live  bridegroom  cotnes, Be      hold  Zi  -  on,wheL  iie 


hold 
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coin('s.  wlien     he     comes.       Be 


hold 


Be- 
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Zi 


s=s=i 


Be 


hoid 


Zi  -  on,  wljen   he  comc-f. 
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WHEN  THE  BRIDEGROOM  COMES.-Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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Be  ■  hold     Zi-on,  when  the  bridegroom  comes,      Behold  Zi-on,when  he  comes, when  he  comes;  Be- 
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izzzipr 
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hold       Zi    -    on, 


Be  -  hold     Zi       on, 


eiii 


ill 


♦^*     > 


Be  -  hold  Zi    -  on,  when    he    comes. 

♦     ^   -    , 
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2  ||  :  There  were  ten  virgins  when  the  bridegroom  came.  || : 

3  || :  Only  five  of  them  were  wise  when  the  bridegroom  came.   II  : 

4  |i  :  Their  lamps  were  trimmed  and  burning  when  the  bridegroom  came.   ||  i 

5  II :  Oh,  five  of  them  were  foolish  when  the  bridegroom  came.  || : 

6  11  :  For  their  lamps  were  not  burning  when  the  bridegroom  came.  || : 

7  II :  I  believe  in  being  ready,  for  the  bridegroom  will  come.   || : 
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'TIS  OVER  IN  GLORY. 


Dr.  (J.  NYSEWANDEB. 

Modcrato. 


(SOI4O  AND  CIIOKCS.) 


BENJ.  F.  NYSEWANDEE, 


-.^-r-i 
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1.  0.  wliere  is  that  coun-try  so  bright  and  so  lair,  That  place  whose  in-hab  -  1  •  tants 
2  Who  live  in  that  coun  -  try  they  uev  -  er  grow  old,  Its  cit  -  y  is  built  of  pure, 
3.  Thev      sav     that  the  Kino;  of  that       beau  -  ti  -  ful  home       To      each     its     in-hab    -    1  -  lants 
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'TIS  OVER  IN  GLORY.— Concluded. 
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1.  Beau-ti  -  ful  things 
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3.  Beau-ti  -  ful  things 

4.  Our  dear  little  Allot 
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Myrtle's  with  brown  leaves  are  creep-mg, 

And  arbu  -  tus   in    won-der-ful    maz     -     es, 

When  spring  with  warm  sunshine  is  dawn  ■  ing, 

O'er  our  beauti  -  ful  treasure  safe  sleep  -  ing, 

The  bright  res  -  ur-rec-tion  day  dawn  ■  ing, 
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UNDER  THE  SNOW.— Concluded. 
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blue-eyed  for  -  get  me  •  not  peep  -         ing, 

sweet-scented  flow'rets   up-rais  -          es, 

peep  out  from  un-der  their  awn  -         iug, 

pain  and    no  sor  row      or    weep  -         ing, 

more  lo  lie  down  midst  our  mourn  -      ing, 
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THE  DRUNKARD'S  CHILD. 
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1.  "Please,  but  a  peiiuj ,  but  a  pcnnj',  kind  sir."    A  iuice      was  iieard  'mid  tbi-  cit  -  y'f;  Btill  !  "I  have    no     bread.       imi 

J.  "Please,  sir,  think  if  your  children  at  home.    Were  out    this  dark  iii;;Ut,  weary  and  lone.  You'd  wish  Home  one        a 

3.  "Go         to  thy  father,  1  have  uaught  to  spare,  JUy  children  at  hunie  sliall  have      my  care;    Go    to     thy      lath-er.  the 

■1.  Once  more  she  stood  by  a    cost    ■    ly   gate,       No    an  -  swer  came       to      bid       her  wait,  liut  "luiek  the    por    -    tal« 

'.I.  Years     went   by;   to  that  pear   -    ly  gate,         A   ri«h     man  came,  they  bade      him  wait,  He  gave   his   name,     not 
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THE  DRUNKARD'S  CHILD.— Concluded. 
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firo,  no  light,  I'm  all  a  -  lone  this  dark,  cold  night,  I  live  in  a  cellar,  a  -  way  8o  far  From  the 
friend  to  them  there,  Speaking  kind  words,  giv-ing  them  care,  "Please,  but  a  penny,  sir,"  she  moaning  said  I  But  the 
worse  for  thee.  If  thou  from  him  and  home  would'st  flee,"  "Go  to  a  father  that  drives  mo  away,  Cares 
op  -  ened  wide,  They  hade  her  wel-corae  there  to  bide,  "'Here  make  thy  home,"  said  a  low  swut-t  voice.  "Come 
doiibt-inc  then.       Uut  that  he'd    aiiick-lv         en  -    ter      in.      "A  -  las,      rich  man.    thou  art      too  sure.  That 


i.ss=3 


5  §15  :  T   ^ 


-i-      ■0-  '       -^-      —r  —r  -f  — h  ■«- 

■*  — t-      -*.  — <•  -4-  — I- 


*•       :? 


-§:rfc 


cit-y'e  noise,  its      din  and  jar.  But  a  -  las!  no  friends, so  here  I  came.  My  fatlier's  a  drunkard,  but  I'm  nut  tu  blame." 
rich  man  haughtily  shook  his  head:That  pleading  voice  rang  yet  the  same, "My  father's  a  drunkard. but  I'm  not  to  blame. 
not  for  me.  or  where  I  stray!  I've  but  one  friend,  my  Father  in  heav'n.  He  loves  His  child,  though  an  out-cast  driv'n." 
rest  thee,  now  that  heart  rejoice;  In  the  Book  of  Life,  we've  found  thy  name, For  thy  father's  siu  thou  art  not  to  blame, 
book  holds  naugljt  but  the  meek  and  pure. As  years  ago,  that  poor  child's  cry    Was  passed  by    thee,    we    pass     theo<by," 
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THE  SAVIOR  WAITS. 
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no  -  ticed  He  hath  stood,  He  still  in  -  vites   you  home. 

o  -    pen  wide  the   door,  That  ye  may  nev  -  er     die,     ''Come  to  thy  Lord,''  He  cries,  ' 

res  -  cue  thee  from  hell,  But  still  ye   doubt  and  wait. 

iov  that  knows  no  bounds.  His  blessings  you  mav  claim. 
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I  LONG  TO  BE  THERE. 
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there    is    a   beau  -  ti  -  fu!  cit  -  y  ■  Just 

sun      ev  ■  er  shines  on  that  cit  -  y,  Yet 

sin      ev  -  er  reigns  in  that  cit  -  y,  No 

when  will  the  coc-flict    be  end-ed,  The 
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I  LONG  TO  BE  THERE— Concluded. 
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I'd      glad  -  ly  pass    o  -  ver  the    riv  -  er    to  -  day,  For  oh,      how  I  long    to     be      there. 
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1.  I  have  read  of    a    Sa-vior's  love,      And  a  won-der-ful  love  it  must  be  ; 

2.  I  have  heard  how  He  suffer'd  and  died,  How  He  languishd  and  bled  on  the  tree  ; 
3-  I've  been  told  of  a  heav'n  on  high,  Which  the  children  of  Je-sus  shall   see ; 

4.  Lord, answer  these  questions  of  mine,  For  to  whom  shall  I  go   but  to    Thee  ? 
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down  from  a-bove,     Out      of  love  and  compassion  for  me,  for  me,  Out  of  love  and  compassion  for  me? 
an  -  y-where  said  That  He  languish'd  and  suffer  d  for  me,  for  me.That  He  languish'd  and  suffer'd  for  me? 
place  in  the   sky,       Made   ready  and  furnish'd  for  me,  for  me.  Made  read -y  and  furnish'd  for  me  ? 

spir  -  it  di  -  vine.      There's  a  Sa-vior  in   heaven  for   me,  for  me,  There's  a  Sa-vior   in  heav-en  for  me  ' 
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mbs.  e.  w.  chapman. 


QUICKLY  COMING. 


J.  H.  TENNEY. 


1.  I  am  com-ing,  quick-ly  com-ing,   Wait  and  watch   a      lit  -  tie    while; 

2.  I  am  com-iug,  quick-ly  com-ing.  And  will  give    to    each   of     you 

3.  I  am  com-ing,  quick-ly  com-ing,   Al  -  pha  and     O  -  me  -  ga     too; 

4.  I  am  com-ing,   quick-ly  com-ing,   I,      the  bright  and  Morn-ing  Star; 
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His  re  -  ward,  as  He  baa 
Bles  -  sed  are  my  faitb-ful 
Give    you  right  with  -  in     to 
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vey  you  to  your  heav'nly  home;      Coming,  quickly  coming,  coming,  coming,  E  -  ven     so.  Lord  Jesus,  quickly  come. 
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THERE'LL  BE  NO  MORE  SORROW  THERE. 

BEEKS.  BENJ.  F.  NYSEWANDKB. 

Slow,  with  expression. 
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1.  Beau  -  ti  -  fnl      Zi  -  on,  built    a  -  bove;  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    cit    -  y      ttiac    I    love ;  Beau  -  ti  -  ful 

2.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    trees  for  -  ev  -  er  there;  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  fruits  they  al-ways  bear  ;  Beau  -  ti  -  ful 

3.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful    light  without     the  sun  ;  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   day,     re  -  volv  -  iiig  on  ;  Beau  -  ti  -  ful 

4.  Beau  -  ti  -  ful  heav'n  where  all  is  light;  Beau  -  ti  -  ful   an  -  gels  cloth'd  in  white  ;  Beau  -  ti  -  ful 
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gates  of  pearly  white  ;  Beauti-ful    tem-ple.  God  its  light, 
riv  •  ers  glid-ing   by;  Beautiful  fountains  nev -er  dry.     There'll    be   no  more  sorrow  there,  There'll 
worlds  on  worlds  untold  ;  Beauti-ful  streets  of  shining  gold, 
songs  that  never  tire ;  Beauti-ful  harps  thro'  all  the  choir. 
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A  WAY-FARER. 


3.  E.  HALL. 
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1.  1      am  but  a  poor  way  -  far  -  er,  Traveling  o'er  life's  dus  -  ty  road,   But  there's  one  gone 

2.  I      am  but  a  poor  way  -  far  -  er,  And    by    rich  am    oft  passed  by,  But  there's  one,    the 

3.  I       am  but  a  poor  way  -  far  -  er,  Sing  -  ing    as  I     pass      a  -  long.  And    my  heart  keepp 
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on  be  -  fore  me,  Who  has  borne  my  heav  -  y  load, 
dear  Lord  Je  -  sus,  He  beholds  me  and  comes  nigh, 
time  to     mu  -  sic,   Of       sal  -  va-tion's  sweet  old  song. 
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SHOUT  HALLELUJAH  TO  THE  LAMB. 


di 


D,  NTSEWANDEK. 
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BKNJ.  F.  NT8EWANDBK. 
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1.  There  is      »      shin-ing    shore  be-yond.    A    land  -  ing  place    for     saints ;  For   all      the   faith-ful 

2.  The  way    for  'all       is    now    prepared,  The  way    is   Christ,  our    Lord;  'Twas  trod  by  loved  ones 

3.  Thev  of  -  feir  praise    e  -  ter  -  nal  -  ly      To   Him    up  -  on      the   throne  ;  All     are    from  cares  and 
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Ghorus. 


ones  a  home  For -ev  -  er  free  from  pain, 
gone  before,  They  gained  the  rich  re  -  ward, 
tri    ■     als  free    Who  reach  that  blissful     home. 
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Shout    hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jah     to      the  Lamb,  He 
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died     up  -  on      the     tree;       He  shed    His  blood  for    guil-ty  men.  Prepared   a    home  for      me. 
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LOVE  DIVINE. 


ASA,  A,  ABUEN. 


love  di  - 
Be  -  hold  Him 
Is  cru  -  ci  - 
Then  let      us 


-p^-r- 


vine,  what  hast  Thou  done  ?  The  In  -  car  ■  nate  God  hath  died  for  me  !       The 
all      ye  tnat    pass     by —  The        bleed  -  ing  Prince  of  life  and  pe.nce  !   Come, 
fied       for  me      and     you.    To  bring      us    reii  -  els  back    to  God  ;    Be- 

sit      beneath    His    cross,  And        glad  -    Iv  catch  the  heal-mgetream ;  All 
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The  Son 
Come,  feel 
Par  -  don 
Of     noth 


of  God        for      me  hath 

with      me  His    blood  ap    - 

for  ail  flows    from  His 

mg  think  or      speak     be 


died ;    My  Lord,  my   Love,  is 

plied;  My  Lord,  my  Love,  is 

side ,    My  Lord,  my   Love,  is 

side —  Mv  Lord,  rav  Love,  is 


ci  -  fied. 
ci  -  fied. 
ci   -  fied. 
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"'TIS  FINISHED!" 


With 


expressum. 


BENJ.  F.  NTSEWANDEB,  by  per. 
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fin-ished !  — all 
finished  !  —Son 
fin-ished  !  — let 
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Sa    -  vior  cried,  And    meek  -  ly 

heaven  fore-told  By       proph  -  ets 

God,     Thy  power  Hath   triumphfid 

joy    -  ful  sound  Be       heard   thro' 


bowed  his 
in  the 
in        this 

all       the 


head 
days 
aw   • 
na  ■ 


and  died; 
of    old ; 
ful  hour; 
tions  round  ; 

/TV 
« • • 


=t= 


Sfe 


mt. 


Chorus. 


4- 


>  j       U  (       >  i 

"  'Tis  finished  !'  --yes.  the  race  is  run,  The  bat  ■  tie  fought,  the  victory  won. 
And  truths  are  o  -  peued  to  our  view  That  kings  and  prophets  never  knew. 
And  yet  our  eyes  with  sor-rnw  see  That  life  to  us  was  death  to  Thee. 
'Tis     fin-ished  ! — let  the  triumph  nee.  And   swell  the  cho-rus    of    the  skies. 


O      can   it     be      He 
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died  for  me,  From  all  my  sins  to  ransom  me  ?    0  yes,    O    yes,  He  died  for  me  On  Cal  -  va  -  ry. 
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LOOK  UP,  THE  STARS  ARE  SHINING. 


W.  r.  COHNEB. 


zi==t 


CUAULES  KUWARD  POLLOCE. 

^      -I !5_ 


i: 


ij: 


4: 


1.  Look   up. —  the  etars  are   shm-ing 

2.  Look   up, —  the  stars  are  shin-ing, 

3.  Look   up. —  the  stars  are  shm-ing 

-. —-0 r-0—. • • 0—r-0 «<— 
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So   bright-ly     m     the  sky ;      Be        not 
Those  gems  do  nol   appear        Un    -  til 
Beyond   the  rni.s  -  ty  Aroud,  While  all 
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m  dark  ness 
the  day's  de- 
beneath     re- 
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pm-icg  ;  Look  up,  there's  light  on  high  ;Tho'  in  a  des  -  ert  drea-ry,  Thy  sun  gone  down  at  night;  Poor 
clin-ing  Shows  night  i.s  drawing  near ;  But  when  the  light  has  faded,  And  when  the  gloom  of  night,  All 
clin  -  lug.      Is     hid-deu  by  the  cloud  ;  Yield  not  lo  i  -  die  sorrow,  Mourn  not  the  gloom  of  night,  Nor 
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Chorus. 
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Look  up  ! 


wand'rer  faint  and  weary,      A  -  bove  thee  still  is  light.     Look  up  ! 

na  -  tare  lias  o'er-shaded,      A  ■  bove,  the  stars  shine  bright. 

pine  thou  for   to-mor-row;    Look  ev  -  er   for  the  bright.  Look  up  !  the  stars   are  skining   bright. 


The 
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LOOK  UP !  THE  STARS  ARE  SHINING. 

Look  up 
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stars  are    sliin  -  ing  bright ;  Lookup!  the  stars  are  shin-ing  bright.  The  stars  are  shining  bright. 
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COME,  LET  US  JOIN  OUR  CHEERFUL  SONGS. 

THOS.  A.  ARNE.  ISAAC  WATTS. 
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1.  Come,  let  us  join  our  cheerful  bongs 
With  aiii,'cls  round  the  throne, 
Teu  thou.fiind  thousand  are  their tunLia. 
But  all  theirjoys  are  one. 


ii 


2.  "Worthy  the  Latnltihat  died,"  they  cry,  |  ;i.  Jesus  is  worthy  to  receive 
"To  beexalied  thus!"  i     Honor  and  power  divine; 

"  Worthy  the  Lamb!"  our  hearts  reply,         And  Iflessings  more  than  we  can  give, 
"  For  he  was  slain  for  us."  '     Be^  Lord,  forever  thine. 


THE  LORD'S  PRAYER. 
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^'  ""hant'wed  "^'"^  "^ '°  ''"""'' }  ^  I  Thy  I  °a»ie.  {  ^^y^;!*"""  '""^^'  '^^^  ''"'  ^^  }  earth,  |  as  it  |  is  |  in  heaven. 

2,  Give  US  this  day  our  dai- |  ly    |  bread.    And  forgive  us  our  debts,  as        we  for- |  give  |    our  |   debtors. 

3.  And  lead  us  not  into  temrfta-  1  1  „a^,,<,  ;  f,„,.,  1  ^^l^  fFor  thine  is  the  kiu^'dom.and  t 
+  ;.-.r>  1,...  A^.  i  iiverus    irom    evii. ,     ,^„  ..^n.^^  ^-..a  *k..  ^i.,..,-  <•«..-      i 
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THE  WELLS  OF  SALVATION. 


'Therefore,  with  joy  shall  ye  draw  water  out  of  the  wells  of  salvation."— le.  12:  3. 
MBS.  E.  C.  ELtSWOBTH.  ^ 


D.  B.  DOKTCH,  by  pe«. 


1,  From  the  weiis  of  Christ'e  sal  -  va     -    tion   Draw  a    full    sup-ply,         All  may  hear  the  in   -  vi- 

2.  From  the  wells  of  Christ's  sal  -  va     -    tion    Liv  -  ing  wa-ters  flow ;       Drinking  deep-ly,    condem- 
3     From  the  wells  of  Christ's  sal  -  va     -    tion   None  need  turn  a- way ;       Com  -  ing,   ev  -  'ry  land  and 
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tion,  •'  Drink  and  nev  -  er      die. 
tion,'    Sin  -  ners  nev  -  er      know, 
tion.     May  their  thirst  al  -  lay. 


O,    sal  -  va-tion   fail  -  eth      nev 
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THE  PAGE  OF  LIFE. 
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1.  On  life's  blank  page  so  fair  and  white  We,  all    of     us,    must  surely  write   In      hon-or      of   our 

2.  If  we  but  write  with  care  and  fear  We  need  not  be  ashamed  to  hear  The  Lord  of  hosts  its 
3-  Oh  !  glad-ly  ■w^e'U  His  presence  greet  And  glad-ly  take  a  heav'nly  seat,  And  there  en  -  joy  a, 
4.  If      we  our  heav'nly  home  shall  miss  And  nev-er  taste   of    heav'nly  bliss,  For  -  ev  -  er  live  f~om 
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worthy      Lord _ Else  Satan's  praise  shall  we  re-cord. 

contents    read, For  ho  -  ly     is  each  writ-ten  deed.  Oh,  what,  wjj^'''  shall  the  writing  be,  That 

re  -  cc>rd    fair, Oh    who  would  not  its  blessings  share  ? 

joy    de  -  bar  d, Oh     sure-ly,  sin   life's  page  has  mar'd. 
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Thai  s'uapes  it  for  an   endless  age  ?  Oh 


let    us  watch  life's  sacred  page  ! 
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FAR   BEYOND. 


JOHN  McPHBKSON. 
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CHARLES  BDWAKD  POLLOCK 
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1.  Far   beyond  life's   rol-ing  ocean.  Lies    a     cit  -  y     without  uight;  Yes,  beyond    this  eea's  com- 

2.  Sweetly   voices    now  are  ringing,  By    that  riv  -  er  clear  and  pure;   Cheer  to   lone-ly  hearts 'tis 

3.  Far    a  -  way  there  lies   a  treasure.  That  my  wea-ry    eyes  shall  ,<!ee  ;    Drink  in  iov   and   end-less 
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mo    -    tion,    Shin  -  eth  mansions  fair  and  bright, 
bring  -  ing,     Know-ing  that  'twill  e'er  en-dure. 
plea  -  sure,  In       that  sure  e  -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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Far      be-yond   the   flowing     riv    -  er, 
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And  this  life  of  toil  and  care.  We  shall  sing  and  praise  forever.    In  those  roansions  bright  and  fair. 
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HOLY  GHOST  WITH  LIGHT  DIVINE. 
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Written  by  REED 
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BENJ.  F.  NT8BWANDER. 
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1.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  ]ightdivine,SbiDe  up- on    this  heart  of  miue.Chaae  the  shades  of  night  a-way.  Come   to-day. 

2.  Ho  -  ly  Ghost,  with  joy  divine.  Cheer  this  sadden'd  heart-of  mine,  Bid   my  ma  -  ny  woes  de-part,  lU-al  my  heart. 
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Ho  -  iy  Ghost,  with  pow'rdivine,Cleansetliia  guilty  heart  of  miDe,  Long  has  siD,  with-out  control,  Ruled  my  soul. 
Ho  -  ly     Spi  -  rit,  all       divine,  Dwell  wUUin  this  ht'urtol  mine,  Castdowa  eve  -  ry      i-dol  throne.  Reign  alone. 


I J J , U iX ^ W \d- 


Chorus. 


l^--i~ 


-»—-»-»-  .  -»-»-T-0- 


V     > 


-•-T-»-#-T-»-«- 


IJ^'-^ifc^l: 


HoIySpirit.alldivlne,  Dwell  within  this  heart  of  mine;Cast  down  every  idol  throne,  Reign  supreme,  and  reign  alone,  Eeigp»!one. 
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THE  SACRED  NAME  OF  JESUS. 

"Tbou  Bhaltcall  his  name,  Jesus,"— Matt  ,  1:  21. 


REV.  J.  H.MABTIN. 

D.  E.  DORTCn.  Br  per. 
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How  fair     and  love  -  ly 
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When  want  and  woe    our 
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WOE  TO  THEM  THAT  LOVE  THE  WINE-CUP. 
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1.  Woe    to  them  that 

2.  Woe    to  tliem,  the 
S.     0        our   Fa-ther ! 


1'.  vv.  MESSE. 

"^         ! 


0 


love    the  wine-oup,  Seek  -  ing  pleasure      moru  and  eve; 

strong  and  might-y,  In        the   mingling      of     the  cup  ; 

save   from  ru  -  in,    Save  from  wrath  and  save  from  woe! 


God, 

As 
Let 


I 

their  raight-y 

the   fire    de- 
ns shun  the 
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God     for  -  sak-ina, 
vours  the    siu'bble, 
dark    be  -  gin  -  ing 

C»fi     »   •     • f i 

t                        1 

Ne'er  do  they   His    truths    per-ceive ; 
So      their  hope  is       swallowed    up  ; 
Of       the  paths  where  drunkards   go  ; 

-r —      h           I    r-— t— i*- 

1 

Woe      to  them  .that    fol  -  low    e  ■  vil, 
from  the  earth  their  name  shall  perish, 
Lead     us     by  Thy    bles-sed     Spir-ii;, 

^.      A                 ML         J^      ±      M. 
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Hating  gciod  and  hating  light;  Turning  from  the  way  to  heav-en,  In  -  to  dark-est  shades  of  night. 
They  have  cast  God's  law  aside,  And  the  Lord  stall  lay  in  darkne.<!S  All  their  gio-ry  and  their  pride. 
Far  from  all  these  fields  of  vice.  From  the  curse  their  ways  inherit.  To    the  bli.ss   of    Par  -  a  -  dise. 
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Frimthe  "  INTERNATIONAL  LESSON  HYMNAL,' 
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92  THOU  SON  OF  DAVID  HAVE  MERCY  ON  ME. 


D.  M.  LOCKE. 


ASA,  A.  ARMEN, 


bliuj  I     sit    beside  lile'sdus-ty  v':iy,  My  he;irtse:iledo'eT  with  self  invited    sin,        oh,  .If  -  si.aliclpDie  ;  So  I 
t.S.iviur.giveto  n.e  the     liv-iiig  faith  Whose  Rrasp  alone  Thy  proniiscs  can    lu,)d,     Tlie  on  -  lyshi'llerfioni  of- 


f^=F~»=F^(=? 


_  _j^^^  h  h  ^  ^  ^  |s 


more  than  piay,   Tear  off  the  world  and    let  Thy  love-light  in.     Not    like  the  man  «lio    forhis    outnard  sight,  W.as 
fend-cd  wralh.     The    pityii,.,- :,rni.  f hat    ,:,r,    a       sin      un-fuld,     I        care  m.t-lake  fi,,,,,  n,t  iuy    r-lal  sight,' .Shut 


bold  the  piiying  Jesus   to     as  -  ..ail.  A  sin    encrusted  sonl  begs  for  Thy  light,  Hear,  hle.ssed  Jesus,  my  dc^^pairiug  wail, 
out  from  metbeland,the.kies,ihesea,But  on  myUarkeDeLl  soul, uh, shed  the  light, That  gives  mearer,  closer  view  to  Thee 
-*-^  A    *    ^    *    *_^_ 
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WASHED. 


DB.  C.  NYSEWANDEK. 

In     ^     '^ — ^ — ^" 


_j_^ 


mp 


BENJ.  P.  NTSEWANDEE. 


93 


1.  Washed  in  the  stream  tb at  on  Cal -va-ry  flowed.  Fiowed  from  His  hands,  ieet  and  sidft  ;  Cleansed  from  my 

2.  Noth-ing    had    I     but  of  sm     a    oreat  load.     Wou-der  -  ful   gift     I      receiverl.  Gar-ment   of 

3.  Thro'    neither   mer  -  it  nor  deed    of    my  own      Freedom    and  pnace  I      se-  cure  ;     On   -  ly   thro' 

4-     Won  -  der-ful  stream  that  is  flowing      so  free,      Triumph     of      raercv      and  love;  Come,  and  plunga 

h   h   ^ 
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Chorus.     ^ 
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sins  thro' the  Lamb's  precious  blood,  Peace  now  within  me  a-bides. 

pu  -  ri  ■  ty,  whitness- — a   robe.  Soon  as      I      ful-  ly    believed.     Pu-ri-fied,  clean,  washed    inthestrenm, 
blood  of  the   cru  -  ci  -  fled  One  I     am  now  w.ished  and  made  pure, 
in,  have  your  sins    washed  away,  Life  and  thy  joy   it  will  prove 
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Peace  now  withm      me     !»bides  :  All  who'd  be  saved,  Come   and  be  laved.  Peace  will  within  you  a.bide. 
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THE  PILGRIM  COMPANY. 


1.  What    poor     de  -  spi  -  sed   com-  pa  -  nv    Of   trav  -  el  -  ers   are  these,       Who  walk  in   yon-  der 
Qhn  —  I    had   rath  -  er     he      the  least   of  them,  Who  are  the  Lord's  a-lone,         Than  wear  a     rov-  al 

■•-■•■■•-■•■'♦ 
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way. 
dem, 

A  -  long 
And     sit 
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up  - 
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rug 
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maze, 
throne. 

And 

sit 
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a    throne 
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sit      up  -  on       a    throne;   Than  wear  a     roy  -  al    di 


t 


tie; 


ICZTICI 


di».m,  And  pit     up 


a  throne. 


^ 


i;  Ah'  these  are  of  a  royal  line, 
All  chiJdien  of  a  King, 
Heirs  of  irnmortul  crowns  divine, 
And  lo'  for  joy  they  sing. 
3  Why  do  they  th"-n  apne-ir  so  mean? 
And  why  so  mm^h  dL'-^]iised? 
Because  of  their  riuh  iot)eM  uasec^n 
The  world  is  not  apprised. 


4  But  some  of  thera  seem  poor, distressed, 

And  lacking  daily  bread; 
Ahltliey'ieolboundiess  wpalth  possessed 
Willi  heavenly  mauua  fed. 

5  Whv  do  tht'y  slum  the  pleasing  path 

That  worldlings '.ove  so  well? 
Because  it  is  t  he  way  to  death, 
The  open  road  to  hell. 


But  why  k*-pp  ilu-y  he  car  ow  road, 

Thatrug^ud  ih'irnv  maze" 
Why  that's  the  w  iv   hpir  eadertrod, 

Thpy  love  and  k'ep  bis  ways 
What,  13  there  ihen  do  other  road 

To  Sa. em's  happy  ground? 
Christ  13  iheoniy  way  to  God, 

NoDO  Other  can  be  touud. 


HEAR  THE  SWEET  VOICE. 


»E.  C.  NTSEWANDEK. 
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1.  Hear  now  the 

2.  An  -  gels    to 

3.  Come  iin  -  to 

4.  Heav-en-ward 


Gos  -     pel      in-  vi  -  ta  -  tion 

tell  the  wondrous  sto  -  ry 

Him,  ye     burden'd.wea  -  ry, 

may  the     news  be  winging 


Galling    the  lost 

Fiy  from  their   home 
Come  now.  and    He 
O  -  ver    tlie        earth, 


ones  home    to   -   day; 

be-yond     the      sky ; 
will  give    you      rest ; 

oh.  may        it    sound  ; 


^ 


j^ 


uF^ 


4 4 


.Fine 


Sm-ners   are         off  -    ered  free  sal  -  va  -  tion  Purchased  up     -    on    Mount  Gal  -  va    -    ry. 

Tel  -  ling  how    Christ  came  down  from  glo  -  ry,     Came  for  the        sins        of      all     to       die. 

Sor  -  row-ing,      trou  -  bled  one  He"ll  cheer  yon,   Come  un- to       Him,     you  shall   be     blest. 

Souls  that  were  dead,        to  life  are  springing,  Once  they  were    lost        but    now  are  found. 


X 


It 


t — r 
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D-8.  Hear  Him  in 
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ting,   oh    de  not  slight  Him,  come  and  be     saved,       be  saved  to 


day. 
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Hear   the  sweet     voice  of     Je  -  sus   inviting.  Hear  Him  now  call,     come  un  -  to      me. 

Hear  His  sweet  voice  now         in  -vi   tin^.  Hear  Him  call,  come  un  -to  «   me. 


THE  HAPPY 


PILGRIM. 

.Niwly  arraTigod  by  BENJ.  F.  NYSEWAKDEK. 


~m   —  s — ■ — " 


pilgrim.  In    sum  ing   garments  clad, 
bur -den.  He'd  laid  it     at     the   cross, 
sum-mer  sun  was  shining,  But  he     had  found  a   shield, 
soul  was  fiird  with  glo-ry     As     he   kept  pressing     on  ; 


saw    a    liap  ■  py 
back  did  bear  no 


I       y     -y 
And     trar  ling  up  the  mountain.  It 
The  blood  of  Christ,  his  Savior,  Had 
A        covert   in     the  desert.   Up- 
He      heard  no  oth  -  er   mu-sic    But 
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m 


■*-  ^  ^ 


>.     ^ 
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Chorus 


.eemdihathe     wasgUd;|  Then  palms  of    Vic  -  to  -  ry, 

cleans  a  him  irom  ail  dross.   )  '^  ' 

on  life's  bat- tie  -  field.    1  ,.,,           ,  r    tt        * 

1    .          .                \.          t  I  hen  pa  ms  of     Vic-  to  -  rv, 

what  was  heaven  -  born.    /  '  ■'' 


Crowns  of    Glo 


Crowns  of    Qlo 


ry, 


ry. 


r 

Palms 


uf 


Palms      of 


a-^  -1 
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ill 


Vie 


to  ■  ry 


shall  wear. 
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3  No  pleasure  in  Bin'B  arbor 

Could  ratch  his  eye  or  ear, 
The  precious  name  of  Jeeus 

Wae  all  he  Invcd  to  hear. 
Thus  he  kept  prespiu?  onward, 

Dflielited  with  thi' \v;iv. 
And  sh'>utin2.  (Il.trv  !  tjiorv  ! 

To  JeMis  all  th-  d:iv. 

ClIORt'S. 

A  T  Faw  him  in  the  morning. 
On  ('aniian  8  t^miny  plain 
GathfTine  foi'  liis  Master 

The  rich  and  (rolden  grain  : 
He  bound  thKiii  up  in  bundles 

Ihitil  the  ausels  <onie. 
To  Leather  Ml  thf  harv.st 
lu  heaven,  hit*  happy  home. 
Chouub. 


I  saw  him  in  niidRummer, 

Still  happy  on  his  way. 
He'd  reached  the  land  of  Beulah, 

Where  birds  sin?  night  and  day; 
He  found  a  store  of  honey. 

Ami  wine  upt-ri  the  lees. 
Anil  fruir  in  rirh  abundance 

I'poM  lit'-p  livinj:  trees. 

C'nouc*. 

6  I  saw-  him  in  lb*»  eveninj;. 

Life's  Pun  was  bendinp  low, 
UcM  r.-a.-h-d  thf  (Gulden  City,— 

His  rntiOB  ^til!  wiijf  iis  sU'^u; 
IJojoiii'Mi  i\\r  bridal  rortf^^ 

.Ami  dr.iul;  u(   the  IK'W  win  ■ 
And  mtw  aiiif)ii::  i  In- aiim-lB 

Ulernally  dulb  Hliiiie. 

CuoBue. 


DELIVERANCE  WILL  COME. 


1  I  saw  a  wayworn  traveler 

In  tatlt'ieil  garnunts  clad. 
And  Piru^sliiig  up  the  mountain, 

It  st'i-mM  ttiat  he  was  sad  ; 
His  Lack  was  laUen  heavy. 

His  Rtrfii2th  way  alniot-t  ffone, 
Yet  he  shouted  a6  he  journeyed, 

Deliverance  will  come.— (ino. 

2  The  summer  sun  was  shining, 

The  sweat  was  od  bis  brow. 
His  garments  worn  and  dusty, 

His  step  seemed  very  slow  ; 
But  lie  kept  pressing  onward. 

Km-  Le  was  wending  home, 
Still  shouting  as  he  journeyed, 

Deliverance  will  come.— Cho. 


The  songsters  in  the  arbor 

That  grew  beside  the  way, 
Attracted  his  attention, 

Invitinjj  hie  delay  ; 
His  watcliword  being  '  Onward,' 

He  slopped  bis  ears  and  ran. 
Still  shouting  as  be  journeyed. 

Deliverance  will  come.— Cho. 
■1  I  saw  liiin  in  tlie  evening. 

The  sun  was  bending  low. 
Had  overtopped  the  mountain 

And  reached  the  vale  below  ; 
He  saw  the  golden  city. 

Hie  everlasting  home, 
And  nhouted  loud  hoeannah  ! 

Deliverance  will  come,— Cho. 


5  While  gazing  on  that  city 

Just  o'er  the  narrow  flood, 
A  band  of  holy  angels 

Came  from  the  throne  of  God; 
They  bore  him  on  their  pinions. 

Safe  o'er  the  dashing  foam. 
And  joined  him  in  his  triumph, — 

Deliverance  has  come  —Cho, 

6  I  heard  the  souet  of  triumph 

They  sang  upon  that  shore. 
Saying.  Jesus  has  redeemed  us. 

To  suffer  nevermore  ; 
Then  casting  his  eyes  backward. 

On  the  race  which  he  hail  run, 
He  shouted  loud  hoeannah  ! 

Deliverance  has  come.— Cho. 
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Chobus.— Then  palms  of  victory,  Crowns  of  glory.  Palms  of  victory,  I  shall  wear. 


IN  THE  CROSS  OF  CHRIST  I  GLORY. 


BOWRTNG. 


BENJ.  F.  NYSEWANDEE. 


1.  In        the  cross  of 

2.  When  the  woes  of 

3.  When  the  sue  of 
4    Bane  and  bless  -  ing, 


Christ  I        glo 

life  o'er-take 

bliss  is     beam 

pain  and    pleas 


ry,  Tow'r-ing    o'er  the     wrecks     of    time ; 

me,  Hopes  de  -  ceive  and       fears      an  -  noy, 

ing  l/ight    and  love  up     -     on      my     way, 

ure,  By      the     cross  are        sane  -  ti   -    fied; 


:— ?±:zyi 
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E3E 
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sa  - 
cross 


cred      sto 
for  -  sake 


me ; 


All       the  light  of 

Nev  -  er  shall  the 

From  the  cross  the        ra  -  diance  stream  -  ing, 

Peace  is  there  that    knows     no      meas  -    ure. 


Siteig. 


§^b± 
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Gath  -    era  ronnd      its      head  sub-Iime. 

Lo!         it    glows    with  peace  and    joy. 

Adds      new  lus    -    ter        to  the      day. 

Joys     that  through  all     time  a  -  bide. 

.M.        .m.        .M. 


—w w w w w— 


-^^ 


98 


OVER  THE  RIVER. 


B.  E.  KEXFOKD, 
Grazioso. 


GEO.  F.  BOOT. 


— -S — 0^0—01 — 0 ^   '-  # — J # J— # — ^ — — 0 — # — d-^-m — ' 1 — ■*—• — •— • — « — ' — a 1 


1.  O  -  ver  the  riv  -  er !  oh,    what  is    there? 

2.  O  -  ver  the  riv  -  er  !  oh,   who     is    there- 

3.  O  -  ver  the  riv  -  er  !  oh,    wonderful  land. 


=j-7-- -^ • — • — 0—0—0—0-J-0 0 0 
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0-ver  the  riv-er,  the 
0-ver  the  riv-er,  the 
0-ver    the    riv  er.  the 


V  -  er  V  Hearts  ev-er     hap  -  py  and 

v  -  er  ?       Friends  who  have  gone  from  our 
y  -  er?  Hap-py  and    ho-Iy   each 


^=^ T— # — 0 — 0 — 0 — 0—0 , 

?EB3:-pEEEEEEEEEi 
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Chorus. 


__._j_-_^_^__i_tf_^___^_,_^i_,_^._^ — ui^_0^0^0^0^0.j:z0—0—0^:^_^-A- 


6ouIe  ev-er    fair—  Basking    in     glo-ry    for  -  ev    -    er 

earthlife,  to  share,  Life  from  the  Bountiful   Giv    -    er 

ra  di-ant  band.  May  we   be  with  them  for-ev    -    er. 

^  h  ^ 


O  -  ver  the  riv  ■  er— the    riv  -  er  wide,      O  -  ver  the 


^  ^  ^  >  N  h 
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y    -  or. 


beau  -  ti-ful      riv    -    er. 


tr-t/-tr 


Angels  and  blessed    im  -  mortals  a-bide, 


Sinless  and  hap-py    for  -  ey 

K      S      S      N      S     >^ 


— ,»— ^— j»— ^_(»-i_*_^— ^: 
b    b    ^    l^    U    '>/     U    1/    b 

By  per: 


nazip  -^n^y  w 


By  permiagion  of  Joum  Chubcu  &  Ca 


Br.  0.  NrsEWANDEB. 

Not  too  fast. 


EVE  OF  LIFE. 

"At  eveniDg  time  it  shall  bo  ligbt.— Zach.  14 :  7. 
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1.  Bright, golden  skies,  from  tbe  setting  sun's  ray.  Show  that  tlie  morrow  will  beanti-ful  be;    Thus. when  my  pilgrimage 

2.  Near    by  the  foot  of  the     ev-er- green  mount.  Gladly  I'll  drink  from  the  pure  crystal  fount;  Then  shall  have  ended  all 

3.  There  are  the  prophets  and  martyrs  of   old,      Kv  -  er  they  dwell  in  the     eanc-ti-fied  fold;  When  all  my  bat-tlea  on 


Chorus. 


eve       I      shall  near.  May     the  clouds  scat-ter,    and  may  the  sky  clear. 

acr  -  row   and  strife,  When    I     have  reached  the  bright  morn  of  new  life.  Then  I  shall  pass  thro' thegates  of  puregold, 

earth  here  are   o'er,        I       ehall  as-  cend  there,  to  leave  them  no  more. 


I »' K (- 1 J— W hf 
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AngclB  ehall  bear  me  to  mansions  un-told;  Never   to  Bor-row  nor    ev  -  er    to  grieve. Angels  eball. meet  me  at  eve. 


^l^iil 
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SATISFIED. 


E,  B, 


"1  shall  be  aatiafied  when  T  awake  ia  thy  likeness/ 


CHAS.  E,  POLLOCK, 
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1.  0    blest  a  ■  waking!    happy  iho't !  Longings  for  pureness  gra- ti  -  fied  ;  The   dearest  good,  most 

2.  Ec  -  sta  tic  dream!  0    vi-sion  bright!  Shall  I   bound  down  by  sin  and  clay.  God  like  .and  pure  in 
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ear-nest  sought,  0  well  may  we  be     sat  -  is  -  fled!  Free  from  the  ha-ted   pow'r  of    sin,  Our  robes  all 
Je  -  sus'  sight,  A  -  wak-en  sat  -  is  -  fied   for   aye?  Then  hasten,  hasten  long'd-for  hour;  Naught satia  - 
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pure  and  white  and  fair.  Our  Father's  mansions  once  with-in.    His  glorious  like  ness  we   shall  bear. 
fies  while  here  we    live;  Thy  likeness   is      the   richest  dow'r  Thon,  God,  om-ni  -  po-tent.  can  "st  give. 
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HE    SAVETH    ME. 


lOI 


"He  is  able  also  to  save  them  to  the  uttermost,  that  come  anto  God  by  him,' 
0,  NYSEWANDER. 

-^— I ^^^— ft- 


-Heb 
BGNJ 


7-  25 
F.  NYSEWANDER. 

ft_j_^ 


1.  He  sav  -  eth   me  ;  oh,  heav'nly  joy  !  He  sav     eth  me  from  sin's  de  coy  ,  Tho' cloth  d  with  rags  aad 

2.  He  sav  -  eth   me.  He  takes  me    m,  'Tis    oft      I     go      a  -  stray  aad  sin  ,  But  when  I    look     to 

3.  He  sav  -  eth  othersfrom  their  shame, He  heal  eth  oth  -  er  halt  aud  lame  ,  And  nail'd  npon       the 

4.  "He  sav  ■  eth   me,"  if  each  could  say,  To   us  would  dawn  a  glorious  day  ;  The  song  of  Heav'n  and 
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Chorus. 
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filtb       I      be.     By  His  own  blood  Christ  saveth  me, 

Gal    -  va  -  ry.     By  His  own  blood  Christ  saveth  me.     He      sav-eth    me!  He    sav-eth    me  !  By 

rug  -  ged   tree,  By  His  own  blood  Christ  saveth  me. 

earth  would  be,  "By  His  own  blood  Christ  saveth  me." 
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His  own  blood  Ohnst  saveth  me!  Although  my  sins  as  scarlet  be, By  His  own  blood  Christ  saveth  me. 
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O  COME  TO  THE  SABBATH  SCHOOL. 


MKS.  ANSIE  E.  XUUMSOJS. 


FKAKK  M.  DAVIS. 


1.  U  there's  not      in  this  wide  world, a     place  half  so  sweet,     As  the  room  where  my  teach-er      and 

2.  And     a  pen  -  ny     I     take     ev  •  ery  day     that    I      go,      For__^my  teach-er     has  told    me—  I'm 
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lov'd  schoolmates  meet.On      the   blest    Sab-bath    morning 
sad    that  'tis      so — There  are     mil  -  lions      of    heath  -  en 

»■  ••••      ••-     *-  a   . 

1 — i 1 f- F-^ 


to 
in 


sing      and      to    pray, 
lands    far      a  -  war. 
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To 
■^Vho 


E^=fe; 


Chorus. 


hear       a  -  bout   heav  -  en,    and      learn  of  '  the    way 
ne'er     hear     of    heav  -  en,       or      learn  there  the  way. 


nd      learn  of  '  the    way,       0  come,     .     .     .     •     then  ehil-dren 
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come,     then,  come  then,  chil-drejj 


O 
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come, 
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blest  Sab  -  bath  morn-ing,     0 
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come, 
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come     a  -  way, 
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While  the 

3^-F y i- 

-1 y— ^ 

Ep=^:^=Mfa-ri 

^- 

'  '  f- 

-y— ^— 

come,  cbil-dren,  come: 


^=^ 


'*~^"-^= 


sweet  chim-ing  bells     on      the    si  -    lent      air  swells;  O  come     to    the  Sabbath  school  a  -  way . 
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3  No  sweet  Sabbath  dawns  on  those  far  distant  climes ; 
To  call  them  to  worship  no  bell  softly  chimes ; 

And  we  must  send  bibles  and  teachers  away, 
To  tell  them  of  heaven,  and  show  them  the  way. 

Chorus. — O  come,  then,  <fec, 

4  The  hymns  that  we  sing  in  our  school  are  so  sweet, 
And  lessons  so  holy  our  teachers  repeat ; 

O !  not  all  this  world's  pleasures  would  tempt  me  to  stray 
From  that  dear,  sacred  place,  on  the  blest  Sabbath  day. 

Choeus. — O  come,  then,  <fcc. 
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BEYOND  THE  STARS. 


Dr.  C,  NTSEWANrBR. 

With  c.rprefsion. 


BENJ.  F.  NTSEWANDEB. 


1.  Be  -  yond  the  starH,    be-  'ond  earth's  sor-row, 

2.  Be  -  yond  the  stars,    stars  bright-er  glit  -  ter, 

3.  Be  -  yond  the  stars,—  oh,     joy     bu  -  per  -  nal  ^ 

4.  Be -yond  the  stars,     in       that  bright  ci  -  ty. 


I  —I 

In  that  land,  that  shin-ing  land;  We  have  a  home 
'Neath  the  arch       of   hea  -  en's  dome;  Those  in     the  crown 

We  shall  meet  our  lov'd  ones  there;  No  more  from  them 
W^here  no  gloom    can      ev  •  er    come;  Kn  -  thron'd  we'll  see 
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Chorus. 
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that   is      e  -  ter  -  nal, 
of     each  who  la  -  bor'd, 
shall  we  be  part  -  ed, 
our  great  King  Je  -  sus, 


With  the  white-rob'd  an -gel  band. 
Call-ing  lost  ones  back  to  home. 
In  that  bloom -ing  land  so  fair. 
We  shall  sing       a  -  round  the  throne. 


Be-  yond  the    stars    we'll  be  with  Je- sus, 


ail 


£3= 


,==^_ •_ 


;*5If 


=tt 


P— ^ 


EE£ 


L-^^#i 


-P=»»-?t=P-^ 


Ritard. 
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And  re  -  deem  -  ing  love  we'll  sing;     Be-yondthe  etare,     in    robes  un-tar-nish'd,    We  shall  glo- ri  -  fy       our  King. 


WONDROUS    LOVE. 


MKS.  M.  STOCKTON. 


WM.  G.  FISCHEE,  by  per. 
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God  lov'd  ihe  world   of     Bin    ■    ners  lost,      And  ru  -  m'd  by      the    fall; 

2.  E  en  now  by  faith      I      claim  Him  mine,    The    ris  -  en  Son      of    God; 

3.  Love  brings  the  glo  -  rious    full  -  ness   in.      And    to  his  saints  makes  known, 

4.  Be  -  liev  -  ing  souls'  re  -  joic  -    ing    go,    There  shall  to   you     be  given, 

5.  Of    vic-tory  now    o'er  Satan's   power,       Let  all    the    ransom'd  sing 


Sal  -  va-tion  full    at 
Redemption    by  His 
The  bles  sed  rest  from 
A    glo  -  nous  fore-taste 
And  tri-umph    m  the 
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Chorus. 
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high     -     est    cost, 
death           I     find, 
in       ■       bred  Bin, 
here           be  -  low 
dy       -       ing  hour, 
V^      1 

He 

And 
Throuc 
Of 
Thro' 

— — ^L_ 

of  ■  fers    free      to 
cleansing  through  His 
h  faith  in     Christ  a  - 
end  -  less     life      in 
Christ, the  Lord,  our 
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all. 

blood. 

lone. 

heaven. 

King. 
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'twas  love,  'twas    wondrous  love  ! 
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The  love 
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of    God  to  me;  It  brought  my  Savior  from  a  -  bove,    To    die    on    Cal  -  v^  -  r(. 
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Dr.  0.  NYSBWANDER 


HE  LOVETH  ME. 

"Jesus,  beholding  him   loved  him."— Matt.,  10:  21. 
-X- 


BENJ.  F.  NTSEWANDEB. 


■»■  ^  -»■ 


:is:i- 


1.  He     lov-eth     me; 

2.  He     lov-eth     me; 


oh,     joy    di  -  vine  ! 
I     heard  his  call. 


^-4-*- 


Ce    -  les  ■  tial    light    doth     on      me   shine;    And  though  UQ-wor    ■     thy 
And    on  -  ly     at         his       feet  could  fall;      And  there   o'er-conie;        I 


t  T  */  r  r   1^    I 


Ohorus. 
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I       feel     that    Je    -    sub       lov  -  eth    me. 
And  wondered  how        he     could  love  me. 


lov  -  eth    nie 


=:t:i|S±S:a:r|S=iif^g-{;ii-fc:r3=lii 
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beams  of  love       il  .  lumcnjy     nay;  Where'er   I      go,      where'er     I       be.  I    feel    that   Je    -    eiis   lov-eth    me. 


3  Heloveth  me  thouch  T  bo  poor. 
Because  of  this  ho  Invps  nie  more; 
Whnt  conflolatinn  all  the  day 
To  feel  that  Jegus  loveth  me. 


1  For  rags  and  for  my  sinful  load 
He  gave  to  me  a  snow-white  robe; 
Though  for  my  sins  1  had  no  plea, 
Yet  JesuB  freely  pardoned  me. 


15  He  loveth  me;  oh,  can  it  be 
That  Jesus  lovpB  unworthy  me; 
Within  I  feel  the  Spirit's  pow'r, 
I  fbel  His  presence  every  hour. 


THE  PLEADING  VOICE. 


"  It  is  the  voice  of  my  beloved  that  kaocketb,  eaying,  Open  to  me."— Cant,  v:  Z. 
REV.  JOEL  SWAKTZ.  D.D.  I.  BALTZELL,  by  per, 

Mmlcrato. 
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1.  I've    of  -  ti-'ii   h'linl  a     pleail  -  iug  vuice  J^ly      in  -  most  puuI  with  -  in;         It  bade      me  m;ikf  my  Go'l  my  clioicc,   And 

2.  A  -    las  !      i      of  -  ten  closed   my  ear.  Ami  steeled  my  6tiibburn  bean;    The   ten  -  der  voice    1    would  not  hear,   Nor 


US 
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flee     the      ways  of        sin. 
from    my     sins    de    -   part. 


How   ten 


I  I  >  /  1/  ^1 

lluw     ten  -  der     its   tono,    How  ten  -  der  its 


lluw     ten  -  der     its   tono,    How  ten  -  der  its  tone,  Like  a  whisper,  Like  a  whisper  it 

Softly 


came;        Whether  thronged 


It  was   ev 


am 


m^ 


rrir^izz^i 


:t=t: 


-n 


-V- 


"i^     '^     '^     V     ^ 

came;    Whether  tiirong'd  or     a-lone,  Whether  thronged  or  a 

3    Mv  outward  life  seemed  glad  and  gay.        |<.  At  length  I  yielded,  and  fjuud  peace. 
■      But  etill  I  iad  no  rest;  .  And  l.od  forgave  my  siu  ; 

And  still  the  slighted  voice  would  say.  And  now,  soft  whispers  never  cease, 

"  lu  God  tltou  may 'St  be  blOBt,"-i;ao.  I        Of  peace  and  joy  withm.-C'Ho. 


'^^^- 


lone,    It  was     ov  -  er;     it  was  ev  -  or  the 


1.^.  Oh  brin;?  to  him  thy  burdened  soul, 
nowf^vei  mu'li  oppresseil; 
His  wbisp  nn«  voice  will  make  thee  whole 
And  yive  thj'  cunyciouco  fcsl.— t^no, 


io8 


C,  NrSBWANDEK. 
Allegro 


CHILDREN'S  SONG. 

*  He  ahall  givtber  the  lauibs  with  hisarm."— IsA,  40;  11, 


BENJ.  P.  NYSEWANDEB, 


1.  Lit  -  tie    chil-dren,  seek  the    Sa  -  vior    la      the    sun  -  ny   days    of  youth; 

2.  Still  the  sky  is  clear  a  -  hove  you,  Brightly  shines  the  morn-ing  sun  ; 
^.  Con  -  se-crate  yourselves  to  Je  -  bub,  For  He  shed  His  blood  for  you; 
4.     Man  -  y    children  now     are  sing  ■  ing  'Round  the  throne  of  God     a -hove; 

■»-■»-       -0-     ■»■■»■     ■»•        •_        .»..»-■•-■»-■»-■»■. 
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Seek    to  know    Him, 
Do      not    lin  -  ger 
Ev    -    er  love  Him, 
For  they  sought  the 
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Chorus. 
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learn     to  love  Him,  Stud  ■  y     now  the  Gos  -  pel  truth- 
by       the  way -side.  For  life's  course  is  quick  -  ly  run. 
ev    -   er  serve  him,  Dai  -  ly  He'll  your  strength  renew. 
Sa  -  vior  ear  -  ly.     And  they  learned  the  truth  to  love- 


Soon     the  storms  of  life     may  gath  ■  er, 
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Soon  shall  winl'ry  age  come  on;  Oh,  seek  ref-uge     in    the    Sa- vior,  He  will    safe- ly  guide  you  home. 


THE  SOUL'S  REPLY. 


•*  Oomo  unto  Me,  all  yo  that  labor  and  are  heavy  laden,  and  I  will  give  you  rest.' 
ALtlE  STARBKIGHT, 

^^ ^ ! . !.__. .      _ 


log 


-Matt.  XI.,  28: 30. 
0.  E,  POLLOCK,  by  per. 
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1.  Sad  and    wea-ry,  lone  and  drea-ry,  Lord   I  would  Thy  call    o  -  bey;    Thee  be  -  liev-ing,  Chri.°^  re- 

2.  Here  a  -  bid-iag,   in    Thee  hid-ing,  Seeks  my  wea-ry  soul  her     rest;     Till  the  dawning    of    the 

3.  Be  Thou  near  me,  keep  and  cheer  me.  Thro' life's  dark  and  stormy  way;  Turn  my  sad-ness    in  -  to 
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ness. 


I  would  come  to  Thee  to  -  day.  Thou  the  Ho  -  ly  One,  the  low  -  ly  Je  -  sus. 
When  I  wake  a-mong  the  blest.  Tho'  each  mor-row  bring  new  sor  -  row,  Or  the 
Turn  my  dark-ness  in  -  to      day.       Tired  I'm  com  -  ing,  tired   of    roam-ing^    Thro'  this 
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un  -  to 
night  of 
wea  -  ry 


Thee  1    come;  Keep  me    ev  -  er,    let    me    nev  -  er  From  Thy  bless-ed    keep-ing  roam, 
death  draw  near,  Thro'  the  fall-ing  shad-ows  call  -  ing,    Lo  !  my  Shepherd's  voice  I    hear, 
world  a-  lone;  Fath  -  er  take  me,    Je-  sus    make  me    Now  and  ev  -  er  more  Thine  own. 
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HEAVEN,  MY  HOME 

A 

z±-«ixz:«iz*=*:zri-tpE?=<^:=r:aznztiziz=z;z=S==;zv^5 


Arr.  by  BENJ.  F.  NTSEWANDKR. 


1.  Oh 

2.  Tho' 


come,    and      go   with      me,'    To    heav-en,     my     borne.   To    heav-en,     my  home; 
pover     -    tv       be     my         lot,         Heav-en's       my      home,        Heay-en'3      my     home; 


^^2^i^Ej=^P^ 


Oh,        come,  and     go  with    me,' To    heav-en,  my  home;       Oh,        come,  and  go  with  me,     And 
Tho'   pover  -  ty       be  my       lot,       Heav-en's     my  home;      Tho'  pover   -  ty     be     my   lot.  And  the 

r~i  *Tk  A  jl  X  #. 
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Through  all        e  -  ter  -  ni    ■  ty      In  heaven,   my     home. 
With         Je  -  sui'  blood  I'm  boufrht  To  heaven,   mv     home. 
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you  shall  happy     he  Through   all     e  -  ter  -  ni-ty.    In    heav-en,  my  home.  In  heav-en.,^  my  home, 
fig-tree   blossom    not.    With     Jesus' blood  I'm  bought,To  heav-en,  my  home,  To  heav-en,  my  home. 


0  trembling  mourner,  come 
To  heaven,  my  home,  etc, 
O  trembling  mourner,  come 
In  Jesus  there  is  room;* 
His  Spirit  bids  vou  come 
To  heaven,  my  home,  etc. 


4  Oh,  come,  poor  sinner,  come 

To  heaven,  my  home,  etc.; 

Oh,  come,  poor  sinner,  come 

To  the  New  Jerusalem  ; 

For  Jesus  bids  you  come 

To  heaven,  my  home,  etc. 


r-  I      > 

5  Oh,  that  ev'ry  one  could  say. 

Heaven's  my  home,  etc-; 
Oh.  that  ev'ry  one  could  say. 
Should  I  die  this  very  day, 
I'd  rise,  and  soar  away 

To  heaven,  my  home,  etc. 


IN  THEE  ABIDE. 


ii: 


W.  O.  GUSHING. 


"Abide  in  me  and  I  in  you."- 


JoHN  xy:  4, 

4- 


1.  BALTZELL,  by  per. 


1.  My    Fath-er,  while  on  earth   I   stay,   Be  thou   my  guide;    Oh.shield  me  in  life's  dangerous  way,  And 

2.  I     need  thee, Lord, when  dangers  lower.Thy  love  to  guide;  Keep  me  from  sin's    al  -  lur-ing  pow'r.And 

3.  Thou  art    my  Refuge  where  I     flee,    In   thee      I    hide;      No  arm    but  thine  can  res-cue  me,    I 
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Retrain. 


i 


X 


-&J 


(St—- 


^EE 


let  my  soul  in  thee,  I  pray.  Safe,  safe 
let  my  trembling  soul,eachhour.In  thee 
am  but  weakness, and  would  be  Safe  by 
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a  -  bide. 

a  -  bide. 

thy    side. 


In      thee  a  -  bide, 

In       thee  a  -  bide,   in     thee  a  -  bide, 
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p^ltpztf 
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=*=lzi.tzt 


5^  _^i. 


'storms  and  dangers  me  be-tide.  In 

betide; 


*::i=t^t 


i 


2?' 

thee  a  -  bide,  Oh, let  my  sou!  in  thee  a  bide, 

thee  abide,  In    thee  abide, 
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TRUSTING  IN  THE  PROMISE. 


EEV,  H.  B.  HAETZtEK. 


F*-- 


:1: 


"  He  is  faithful  that  promised.' 


:t:^^zrrf= 


E.  S,  LOKENZ.  by  per. 


BOUl, 


1.    I      have  found  re  -  pose    for      my    wea  -   ry 

2-     I      will    sing    my    song     as      the     days     go       by, 


3.     Oh,  the     peace  and   joy      of      the 


El: 


=1= 


life 
t 

-f— 


I      live, 


Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the 
Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the 
Trusting   in     the    promise     of    the 


=l=^El: 


S=3E 


i^s=£; 


And 


■iE^E^^^S^ 


bor    safe  when  the  bil-lows  roll.     Trusting  in     the  prom-ise     of  the 


Sav  -  ior;     And     a    har 

Sav  -  lor;     And    re  joice       in     hope,  while  I    live     or    die.      Trusting  in     the  prom-ise    of  the 

Sav  -  ior;     Oh,  the  strength  and  grace  on  -  ly    God  can  give,     Trusting  in     the  prom-ise     of  the 


EE 


A- 


di 


\-v- 


fe^- 


it^tzz 


:^ll 


^-^r± 


^E 


^ 


^^^ 


Sav  -  ior.  I  will  fear  no  foe  in  the  deadly  strife,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the 
Sav  -  ior.  I  can  smile  at  grief  and  a-bide  in  pain.  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the 
Sav  -  ior.     Who-so-ev    -  er     will  may  be  saved  to  -  day.        Trusting  in     the  prom-ise     of    the 


^^ 


EE^5eS 


=t 


^agBgJ 


-fc* fc<- 


TRUSTING  IN  THE  PROMISE.-Concluded. 


"3 


-k,-0^ 


1  .1  ^  I 

Savior;       1    will  bear  icy   lot     in    the    toil    of    life,  Trasting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sav  -  lor. 

Savior;     And  the  loss    of    all  shall  be    high-est  gain,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sav  -  ior. 

Sav-ior;     And  be  -  gin    to  walk  in    the    ho  -  ly  way.  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sav  -  ior. 
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sev    •  er,     I    will   rest  by  grace  In  His  strong  embrace,  Trusting  in  the  promise  of  the  Sav  -  ior. 
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CHRIST,  MY  LEADER,  GOES  BEFORE. 


Dr.  C.  KTSBWANDEB. 


•—.—•- 


*  The  Lord  went  before  them.' 
-^ N- 


-ExoDUS  13;  21. 


peace 
climb 


What  a 
Though  1 
Ag  -  o  -  niz 
I  may  of 
When  near  Jor 


iizEi:zzs=:iS:^EE|:ri=*iEirpi=:«: 
— T ■ '^—r—r^l — F— 7 


BENJ.  F.  NTSEWANDEB. 


and  con  -  so  -  lation        I       a     pil 
the  rug-ged  mountain,  The'  I     pass 

-  ing  in     the  gar  -  den,  Then  a    crown 

-  ten  feel  for  -  sak-en,  Christ  a  -  lone 

-  dan's  brink  I'm  coming,   As     I     start 


-    ,         .  i/     I        I        ? 

grim  have  in  store;       In  each   tri     -     al 
the  lone-ly  moor;     Or     the  jour    -    ney 
of  thorns  He  wore;  Les-ser    tri     -     als 
His  own  cross  bore;  En  -  e  -  mies     may 
for  Canaan  s  shore;    Tho'  the  wa    -     ters 


msf- 


•^r- 

£ 


I^Ef*^ 


se 


e^e; 


5=3 


1^ 


;S3=^^a: 


Chorus. 

• i—T^-a 0—0 •- 


Pi 1 


?^: 


and  temptation  Christ,  my  Lead  -  er  goes  before, 
hard  be  counted,Christ,  my  Lead  -  er  goes  before, 
cannot  harm  me, Christ,  my  Lead  -  er  goes  before, 
try  to  take  me,  Christ,  my  Lead  -  er  goes  before, 
may  be  foaming.  Fear  -  less  -  ly       He'll  go    before. 


I    am  trusting,  I    am  trusting   in   the  Lord, 


iS 


^s 


:iE=3?K 


t- 


l^ 


-V— i/- 


t=t 


-h h— I b-  -1 h— 1 »■ 


1^ 
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•Jr=l=^ 
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in  the  Lord;  I     am  trusting,I    am  trusting  in  His  Word,  in  His  Word;  On  the  stormy  sea.    He  said: 
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CHRIST,  MY  LEADER,  GOES  BEFORE.-Concluded. 


"5 
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I/     I      u^     .  .        .      -      .      - 

'  It    is      I,      be    not    a-fraid  ;"    In    temptation  s  darkest  hour  Christ,  my  Leader,  goes    be-fore. 


»F^E 


:^=0z 


i 


:?=;:^t 
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HAVE  YOU  EVER  THOUGHT? 


Dr.  C,  NrSEWANDEB. 

Slow,  with  expression. 


'  Think  on  these  things."— Phil.  4 ; 


BENJ.  F.  KYSBWANDEE. 


ev  -  er  thought 

2.  Have  you    ev  -  er  thought 

3.  Have  you    ev  -  er  thought 

•♦••♦■■•■••      ■'9- 


-• •-^-* S" 1 '-^-s>- 

of  your  Sa-vior?  Of  his  death  on  Gal  -  va  -  ry  ? 
of  your  dear  ones  Since  they've  join'd  the  angel  band  ? 
of   the     meeting  There'll  be    on    the    oth  -  er  shore  ? 

I  f:   f:   t:    tl-  i 


-•-- — 0 

Have  you 
Have  you 
With    the 


:t==tr 


It 
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ev  -  er  thought  th 
ev  -er  thought  wl 
friends  who  stand 
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e  blood  He  shed 
at  thev  told  vou  'V 
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Was    for    sins  of 

Vhen  each  left  for 

We    shall  meet  to 
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you, 
that  br 
part 

of         me  ? 
ight.   land? 
no       more, 

:^       -_£ 

-1— : — -[-—-- 

— •-f-j-^-# — 3 — (^ — "J 
Sins    of    you,  of    me? 

'Meet  me   in  that  land." 
Meet  to    part  no   more. 
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COME  UNTO  ME. 


I,  BAITZELL, 


w 


i: 


3: 


El^ 


^ 


m 


Come  un-to  Me,  when  shadows  dark  -  ly  gather,  When  the  sad  heart  is  wea-ry  and  distressed  ; 
Ye,  who  have  mourned  when  earthly  flow'rs  are  taken.  When  the  ripe  fruit  fell  richly  on  the  ground ; 
Large  are  the  mansions  in  Thy  Father's  dwelling,  Glad  are  the  homes  that  sorrows  never    dim  • 

-^ • ? — I — ~ 1 b 1 1 — r-l 1 r — ?^ — "T"  ."T 
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It 
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-^-J- 
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Seek-ing  full   com  -  fort  from  your  heav'nly  Fa-ther,    Come  unto     Me    and    I    will'give  you  rest. 
When  the  lov'd  slept  in  brighter  homes  to  waken,  When  their  pale  brows  with  spirit  wreaths  are  crowned. 
Sweet  are  the  harps  in       ho  -  ly    mu  -  sic   swell-ing.  Soft  are  the  tunes  which  raise  the  heav'nly  hymn 
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Refrain. 

Tenderly. 
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Come 
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to  Me, 
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Come   nn  -  to    Me, 


Come    un  -  to    Me     and    I 


wiU  give  you  lest. 
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STILI.  WAITING. 
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1. 

Still    waiting 

and  still 

plead-ing, 

But 

long  He  may  not   stay ; 

E    -    ter  -  nal    life    ib 

2. 

The     bless-ing 

yet    13 

prof-fered, 

His 

kindness  do    not    spurn ; 

Tbou'rt  traveling  on  the 

3. 

Still    wait-ing. 

and  now 

call  -  ing 

In 

ac-cents  sweet  and  mild  ; 

Thon     Uomelese  one,  no 

4. 

A    -    wait-ing 

still    thy 

com  -  ing, 

And 

read  -  y     to     be  -  stow 

Such     bless-ings  as  will 
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Chorus. 
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fered    nnw. 

Ob 

=!in  -  ner,  come 

to- 

day. 

road 

to      death, 

i):i.  ?in  -  ner,  now 

re  -  turn. 

Still  wait  - 

ing  and 

still  plead-ing. 

Oh, 

long 

-  er      roam 

Out  on       the    des    - 

ert   wild. 

make 

thv      heart 

With  grat  -  i  -  tude 

o'er-flow. 
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sin-ner,  come  to  ■  day  ;      For      soon  the   Spir-it     may  de  -  part     No  more      to  plead  with   thee. 
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THE  MORNING  COMETH. 


Eev.  ANDREW  GOOD. 


ISA,  2 1 ;  1 2. 


N.  W.  GOOD. 
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1.  "  The  morning  comes  !"  how  sweet  the  sound  To  souls  in  ut-ter   darkness  lost ;  The  light  reveals — the 

2.  "  The  morning  comes  !"  oh,  sinner,  wake!  The  pardon  of   your  sms  implore ;  The  liv  -  ing  wa  -  ter 

3.  In     heav-en  shines  e    -  ter  -  nal  light.  No  tear-ful   eye,    no   weary  heart;  No    sin    to  wound,  no 


ii^ 
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Chorus.       ^ 
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m 


way  is  found,  'Twas  made  for  all     at    high-est  cost. 

you  may  take,  To    heir-ship  now    God  will  re  -  store.    "  The  morning  comes !''  the  night  is  o'er,  The 

curse  to  blight.  No  sad  farewell —  we'll  nev-er    part. 
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beav'nly  rays  dispel  the  gloom  ;  It  comes  in  conflict's  darkest  hour.  It's  brilliant  light  the  world  illumes. 
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THE  CLEANSING  FOUNTAIN. 
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■^         '               , 

(JHAS,  BDW, 

POLLOCK,   by  per, 
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k.    ^^   J-i 

^i^-fiz:^;-M-ri= 

1.  There 

2.  The 
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a  foun-tain  filled  with  blood,  Drawn  from  E-man-uel's 
ing  thief     rejoiced      to    see,     That  fountain    in      his 
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vains,  And     sin-ners  plung'd  be- 
day ;  And    there    may  I  though 
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neath    that   flood,  Loose  all 
vile        as      he,     Wash  all 


P^ 


their  guil  -    ty    stains.     Loose  all      their  guil    -  ty      stains 
my    sins        a  -  way.      Wash   all       my    sins        a   -  way, 
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tit 
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Loose    all     their  guilty  stains. 
Wash    all    my      sins  a  -way, 

*- 


4= 


And  sinners  plung'd  beneath  that  flood,  Loose  all  their  guilty  stains 
And  there  may  I,  though  vile  as      he,    Wash  all    my  sins  a-  way. 


^ 


1 


X 


X 


-f — r 
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3.  Thou  dying  Lamb  Thy  precious  blood. 
Shall  never  lose  its  power. 
'Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  God 
Aie  saved  to  sin  qo  more. 


4.  Ere  since  by  faith,  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply. 
Redeeming  love  ha3  been  my  theme, 
Ana  ghaU  be 'tut  I  die. 


1 — r 

15  Theain  anobler,sweeter6ong 
I'll  sing  thy  power  to  save, 
When  this  poorjlspingstamin'ringtoiigue 
Lies  silent  iu  tne  grdve. 
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KBV.  C.  I.  B.  BBANB. 


->— A. 


I  AM  TRUSTING. 


K.  P.  ANDBMJ8. 


*s-  ^     ^    ^ 


1.  I 

2.  I 

3.  I 

4.  I 


7)    *    » 
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am  trusting,  blessed  Je  -  sus,  In  Thy  cleaDslng  blood ;  I  would  plead  no  other  mer-  it  As  1  come  to  GoJ, 
am  trusting.  Savior,  trusting  In  Thy  promise  sweet ;  Thou  wilt  lead  and  help  me  conquer  Every  foe  I  meet, 
am  trusting, blessed  Jesus,  In  Thy  matchless  grace;  It  will  keep  my  soul  from  fainting  In  the  heav'nly  race. 
am  trusting,  dear  Redeemer,  In  Thy    sav-ing  love;  By  and  by  mine  eye  shall  see  thee.  On  thy  throne  above. 
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Chorus. 


I    am  trust ing,  sweetly  trust 


ingi 


I  am  trust ingeve-ry  day; 
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I   am  tru?»ting, sweetly  tiiisiiEg,,Iaui  trusting  eve  -ry  dav,  I   am  trusting,  sweetlv  trusting  every  dav, 
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Draw 
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Draw  me   closer,  draw  me  closer,  LestI  sometimes  go  a-stray.  Draw  me  closer, 
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WHAT  DOEST  THOU  FOR  ME?  121 

MISS  TKANCES  E.  HAVKRGAL,  D,  E,  IlORTCH,  by  per. 

<^T-1 ^ — 1 ;^T  _J.^-^J___,_      T ii^-T K- 
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1.  I       gave      my    life       (br 

2.  I        spent    long  years  for 

3.  My     Fa  -  thei's  house  of 

4.  I        suf-  fer'd  much     for 
6.  And  I       brought  down  to 


thee, 

thee, 

light 

thee, 

thee, 
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My  pre  -  cious  blood  I 
In      wea  -  ri  -  nes*       and 

My  rain  -  how  -  circl  -  ed 
More  than  thy  tongue  oan 
Down  from  my  home      a  - 
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joy  thou 
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from  the 
might-est 
sad  and 
thee  from 
and     my 


dead 
know 
lone; 
bell; 
love; 
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I  gave    my     life      for  thee,  ...  ...  What 

I  spent  long  vears  for  thee,  Hast 

I  left       it     'all      for  thee,  Hast 

I've     borne     it      all       for  thee, What 

I    brought  to  thee,....^ What 

-t f ^_I-« m • t=z: 


Great    gifts 
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fo^  thee, 


hast  thou  given  for 
thou  spent  one  for 
thou  left  aught  for 
hast  thou  borne  for 
hast  thou  brought  to 


Me?. 

Me? 
Me? 
Me? 
Me?.. 
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gave-  my  lif«  for 
spent  long  years  for 
left  it  all  for 
borne  it  all  for 
gifts    I  brought  to 


thee, What 

thee,     Hast 

'thee, Hast 

thee, What 

thee, What 

-4— v^ — '-- 


hast  thou  given  for 
tboii  spent  one  for 
thou  left  aught  for 
hast  thou  borne  for 
hast  thou  brought  to 


Me? 
Mf? 
Me? 
Me? 


nr 


si 


-+- 


V>i  Die? 


for  thee, 
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PRAISE  YE  THE  LORD. 


Kev.  I.  BALTZEIiL,  by  per. 


TKACITERS. 


a — t — •-=-• — • ^-0 0—i-t — • -I -I — 


I         111 


-0 — #- 


1.  Praise  ye  the  Lord!  (yes,)  praise  ye  the  Lord  ! 
H.  Praise  ye  the  Lord  !  (yes,)  praise  ye  the  Lord  I 
3.    Praise  ye  the  Lord!  (yes,)  praise  ye  the  Lord! 


las 


^a 


Praise  ye  the  Lord,  His  Dame  a  -  dore!  Praise  ye  the  Lord  '  (yes,) 
Praise  ye  the  Lord,  the  Lord  off  liosta  I  Praise  ye  the  Lord  :  (yes,) 
Praise  ye    the  Lord,  who  died  for    you  !  Praise  ye  the  Lord!  (yes,) 


■■£±1 


^-^v,.U-^^ 


«>- 


tt=t 


-a 


SCHOI.ARS. 


->^-^- 


m 


3= 


praise  ye 
praise  ye 
praise  ye 


the  Lord!  Come,  lit  -  tie  ;hil 
the  Lord !  Sing  hal  -  le  lu 
the  Lord!      Shout  hal  -  le  -  lu 


— '—^ 

■dren,  praise  the  Lord' 
-  jaha  to  His  name ! 
■  jahs    to     the  Lamb  \ 


We  will  praise  liiin  for-ev  -  er.  We  will 
Wo  will  eina  lial  le-lu-jahs,  Wo  will 
We  willshout  hal  -  le-lu-jahs»     We  'will 


95fel 


& 


r^ 


-\i>   I      \--i-[ 


fe^=£ 


-fe-^ 


m 


— ^- 
-• — 


praise  Him  for  -  ev  -  er.  We  will  praise  Him 
sing  hal  -  le  -  lu  -  jahs,  We  will  sing  hal  - 
shout  hal  -  le    -  lu  -jahs,  We  will  shout  hal  - 


± 


-t- — r- 


it 


for-ev 
le  -  lu 
le-lu 

— • — •— 


-^—:ir 


er  Id  His  bright  a  -  bode,  bright  a  -  bode. 
■  jahs  When  we  all  get  home,  all  get  home. 
-  jaha  To      the  Lamb    of      God,     Lamb      of       God. 


=t 


1 


§-f^ 


Zi    J 


■f^ 


WE  THANK  THEE. 


1.  O        hap  -  py,    hap  -  py    meet  we  here.    On      this  the  Sab-bath  day ; 

2.  We  thank  Thee,  oh,    our  gracious  Lord   For    mercies  thro'  the  week ; 

3.  We  thank  Thee  for    Thy  wondrous  love,  For     all  Thy  ten  -  der  care ; 

fS-' — 


With    lov-icg  friends  and 
We  praise  Thee  for  Thy 
We  praise  Thee  for    a 


i: 


^ 


i^ 


=PHr 


4=p= 


M^r  r  r  ^ 


1 — I — t — V 


n           1           I           I           1 

1     1     1     I 

Chorus^  ^,   1 

,      1      1      ! 

i**!  r>  .      1 

V                     '        J        J 

ml 
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HL      :      »      4.      » 

»i         m 

^ 

lj*fj#*                                  'rim 

W^ — 1 — \ J — :^- 

-. — A — S-ifJ- 

-■ *-= — 

-•- 

»  *  • 1 1-\-» s       •        •LI  , 0       i       ,  J 

V^— * — " — « — #-^-- — • <t^--| ' 

teachers  dear,  To  sing,  to  praise  and  pray. 

1  ^1 1 r-—-                             '-t \ 

ho  -  ly  word,  Thy  blessings  now  we  seek. 

Bo  -  san  -  na  to    our  Savior,  Lord,  Thy  praise  we  now  pro- 

home  a  -  boye.  Dear  Savior,   lead  us   there. 

'**r   1"^                              1       1      J*"   r*: 

^       .       •       .       .       .       .      f-     r.   <^-     , 

^jf-Jje  *.r  .  r  r,-^*JJ*  * 

c\\ — • — T — ■ — m- 

-F ■ ' 1 

._C^ 

— « « ft #— 

Hs — r — — ^■ 

-M »_^_» ^. 

^        ,        .        m        ^ 

-• — • — r — h- 

-t — 

-1 — 

-i 1 i 1— 

•1 — — 

-1-        1-    -     1  .           1  ■  ■ 

— I — F — 1 — H 

h \—^ ^-J 

L_| J 
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^3 


claim ;  Deep    in       our    hearts    we     will       re  -    cord    Thy      prec  -  ious,      ho    -    ly 


I 


^ 


I         V 


S    d 


m 
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CHRISTMAS-TIDE. 


A,  I,  ANDERSOM, 


CHARLH6  H,  GABRIBL. 


=fe=5= 


m 


1.  0    the  hap-py,    joyous  Christmas-tide;  The  Christmas-tide  with  all  its  cheer,  Then  Christians  hearts  ars 

2.  0    the  hap-py,  joyous Cbnstmas-tide;VVh8n  Christcanfedown  from  heav'n  to  earth,  Tbegatesof  life  ar» 

3.  Then    let   our  hearts  be   opened  wide,  And  let  us    welcome    in    our  king  I  For   us     He  cams  for 


Mi 


h   h   ^ 


->i- 


^^f 


r—t- 


:^=:a 


L    L  =1 

_» s — 3 


Chorus. 

J  oy     -      beljs 


ring 


i 


-f •- 

0  -    pen 
0  -  pend 
us      He 


♦■*•  "      "      "       ''      ^>      il      >/      1/ 

wide,    To      giye    all  praise     to    Him      so     dear.      Jey-bells,  nev-er  cease  your  ringing, 
wide.    Re  -  mem  -  bar    Him      a  -  round  your  hearth. 
died.  Oh,     chil -dren,  sing  !   oh,    joy  -  bells     ring! 


m^ 


It 


^ 


chil  -  dren 


IE 


FJEEf 


-*      #      * — '-     f — ■ 


=t 


Children,   nev-er  cease  vour  singing.  When  the  Christmas-tide  is  here.  When  the  Christmas-tide  is  here. 


i 


ELLEN  LAKSMI  GORELI.* 


MY  REFUGE. 


m 


ESEE 


-^t 


^■^- 


F,  NYSBWA'HaaK 

T Ifcr-i V— 1 
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1.  In       the   se  -  cret     of     His  preeence,  how  my  soul    delights   to  hide! 

2.  When  my  soul     is     faint  and  thirs-ty,'neath  the  sha-dow  of     his  wing, 

3.  On-    ly    this     I  know,    I     tell    him  all  my  doubts  and -griefs  and  fears; 


Oh,  how  precious  ^re  the  les-sons, 
There  is  cool  and  plea -,  sant  shel-ter, 
Oh,    how    pa  -  tient-ly         he  lis-teus, 


^:4  ^|?il  ^44  ^1^^  ^jlj,  ^J^  ^S2  •?«  fi-c  va2  ^±  4  •?* 


which  I  learn  at  Je  -  sus  side!  Earth-ly  cares  can  nev-er  vex  me,  neith-er  tri  -  als  lay  me  low,  For  when  Sa -tan 
and  a  frc«h  and  crys-tal  spring;  And  my  Sa-vior  rests  beside  me,  as  we  hold  com-mun-ion  sweet,  If  I  tried  I 
and     my  droopinj;  soul  He  cheers.  Do  you  thiak  He  ne'er  reproves  me?  What  a  false  friend  He  would  bo  If  He  nev-er, 

^14:  ^±i;^^±:t':    '^^^v^i  r*l:^i*  ^^"^.;/J  f-S-"f-^-    f-*^"?*i 

5-^#-» ^ — • a — »-m-- '  ^  ^  ' ii-h» 5; i^h ii = ii-0-i-i-» ii-» ^ 


n--'r 


-f JT- 


±t= 


Bit. 


i 


4  I>o  J  hinkthat  I  could  love  Him  half  so  well,  or  as  I  ought 
If  He  did  not  tell  me  plainly  of  each  sinful  word  and  thoui^ht? 
No !  He  is  very  faithful,  and  that  makes  me  trust  Him  mor«, 
For  I  know  that  He  does  love  me,  tho'  He  wounds  me  very  sore. 

5  Would  you  like  to  know  the  sweetness  of  the  secret  of  the  Lord? 
Goaud  hide  beneath  His  ahadow;  this  shall  then  be  your  re- 
ward ; 

And  w-hene'er  you  leave  the  silence  of  that  happy  meeting 

place, 
You  must  mind  andbear  the  image  of  your  Master  in  your  face. 

6  You  will  surely  lose  the  blessing  and  the  fulness'of  your  joy, 
If  you  let  dark  clouds  distress  you,  and  your  inward  peace 

^_  4g.  _  destroy. 

rr  -        ,      '  You  may  always  be  abiding,  if  you  will,  at  .Fesus'  side  ; 

"I*"  In  the  secret  of  His  presence  you  may  every  moment  hide. 

*  A.  Brahmin  0/  t/te  highest  eaaUy  mtd  the  adopted  davghCer  0/  the  Rev.  W.  T.  Storrs,  Great  Morton  Vivarage,  Brad/ord, 


comes   to  tempt  n»e,     to     the  Se  -  cret  Place  I    go. 
could  not  ut-  ter  what  He  says  when  thus  we  meet. 
V  ~    er,    told  me      of    the  sins  which  He  must  see. 

-»-m — '—»-»-j—^»-j*-!—»-»-T-« — '- — <--! 
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WORK  WHILE  THE  DAY  LASTS 


Copyright,  1873,  py  ASA  HULL. 
Cheerfully^ 


I        I        I- 


I    I    I  :: 


m 


ASA  HULL, 
-1 L 


-N-H 4- 


-^— ^- 


J   /  There  are  lone  -ly  hearts  to  cher  -  ish,  While  the  days  are 
■  \  There  are  wee  -  ry  souls  that  per  -  ish,  While  the  days  arc 

i  -  die  scom-ing,  While  the  days  are 
like  the  morn-ing,  While  the  days  are 


by;  \ 
by;  ; 


2  f  There's  no  time  for 
■  I  Let     your  face  be 


go-ing 
go  -  ing 

ga-ing     by;   \ 
go  -  ing     by ;  i 


•} 


♦•    ■•-       -«S»-         •^' -0-    -0- 


If      a     smile  we     can    re  -new, 
As    our  jour-ney    we    pur -sue, 

O,     the  world   is      full    ofeighs,! 
Full  of      sad   and  weep-ing  eyes,  i 


^ 


^t^ 


i 


-2   *  '-*- 


=^ 


•fc-g; 


-*-=-'*- 


i: 


J    D- 


\ — r 


»/     V 


Chorus. 


O,  the  good  we  all  may  do.    While  the  day  ar    going  by. 

Help  your  fallen  brothers  rise.  While  the  days  are  going  by. 

/TV 


Go-ing, go-ing   by,  Whilethedaysoregoing  Ay; 


=R 


*  •  ■ 


e=^ 


oy, 


I 


f^5= 


^=dz 


^ 


^^ 


1/   i/ 


i 


2t 


EBE 


all     the  good  you  can.  While  the  days    are    go-ing 


y:-g-,r  r 


I     !     I 


^ 


>>  * 


=E-#= 


by. 


-g-r- 


i 


3.  All  the  loving  links  tha|  bind  us. 

While  the  days  ere  going  by  ; 
One  by  one  we  leave  behind  us, 

While  the  day  are  going  by  ; 
Butthefieedof  good  weeow. 

Both  in  shade  and  shine  will  grow, 
And  will  keep  our  hearts  aglow. 

While  the  days  are  going  by. 


i?w» "WREATH  OF PBAISE."  byjper. 


WE  SHALL  MEET. 


NTSEWANDER. 


BENJ.  F.  NTSEWANDER. 

t N— 1~»— K- 
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1.  Father,  shall  we  meet  there,  in  that  Sdn  bright  clime  ?  And  each  other  greet  beyond  the  flight  of  time  ? 

2.  Mother,  shall  we  meet  there,  in  that  summer  land.  And  each  other  greet,  there  clasp  each  others  hand  ? 

3.  Sister,  shall  we  meet  there,  in  that  home,  sweet  home?  And  each  other  greet  where  sorrow  is  unknown  ? 

4.  Brother,  shall  we  meet  enrob'd  in  spotless  white?      And  each  other  greet  there  in  that  land  of  light? 


m 


SE 


± 


It 


pcssS^ 


'-•-=-•- 


:M=^=^^--] 

r^-^ 

-1^^-^-^ 

ztdr^r^^iSr 

r^^- 

r  1       **    1"^    K 

-4^-.- 

#  — T    J 

"^=5^^5—5-5-5 

^— ' 

1 yJ 

— =-*-=- 

-- —      '  i- 

^f^^ 

Yes,    I  want  to  meet  you,  meet  to   part  no  more  ;    And    be  there  to  greet  you,  on  the   oth  -er  shore. 

Yes,    I  want  to  meet  where's  shed  no  parting  tears;  And  be  there  to  greet  you,  free  from  all  my  cares. 

Yes,    I  want  to  meet  and  join  the     an  -  gel  band  ;   And  be  there  to  greet  you,  in    that  glo  -ry  land. 

Yes,    I  want  to  meet  you  with  the     pu- ri  -  fied  ;    And   be  there  to  greet  you,  on    the    oth-er    side. 

^^-. J^^^ 

^-^. J^- 

f-^.-l 

F — n 

h T^'2i 

-H i ^-  ■ 

L ' ' 

-1 — ] — '—\ 

C#^.- 
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-t— -1 '—■ 
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Chorus,  ff 


-^s=r=^ 


■*-|-»-T-*-? ^ • 


•- -•-T-#- 


=rJ=s 


We  shall  meet  again,  and  Clasp  each  other's  h.and  ;  We  shall  meeta-gain,  and  Join  the      an-gel  band. 


t=t 


■$^^-^ 


t=t 
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THE  HEAVENLY  GLORY. 


^ 


A.  8.  KlBPFEE,  Bj-  per. 
A i -H 


3= 


^--x 


=^5= 


1.  Far  from  these  nar-row  soenes  of  night  Un-bounded   glo  -  nes  rise, 

2.  Fair,  dis-tant,    land  could  mortal  eyes  But  half  Thy  charms  explore, 

3.  No  clouds  those  bliss-ful   regions  know,  Realms  ever  bright  and  fair  ; 
4  Pre-pare    us,    Lord 


And  realms  of  joy   and 
How  would  our  spirits 
For     sin,    the' source  of 
by  grace  di-vine.  For  Thy  bright  courts  on  high  ;  Then   bid   our    spir-its 


S3 


m 


EISS 


Chorus. 

bright 

glo 

-ry 

1 

n  ^1 

1 
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pure 

de- 

light 

Un-known  to 

mor  -  tal 

eyes. 

long 

to 

flv 

And  dwell  on 

earth     no 

more. 

In  that  bright  glo 

-ry  land, 

In 

that 

mor  - 

tal 

woe, 

Can     nev  -  er 

en  -    ter 

there. 

rise 

and 

jom 

The    cho  -  rua 

of       the 

sky. 
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land, 
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♦  ♦  ♦ *- 
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bright  glo  -  ry     land,  Shall    we     dwell     in      that    land      ev  -    er  -  more,    «v  -    er  -  more ; 


iS 


i^ 
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THE  HEAVENLY  GLORY.— Concluded. 


I 


When  the  toil 


and  the   strife 
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ii^ES 
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szi.^-^ 
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■^ 
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r  *  t-  . 

When  the  toil  and  the  strife,  When  the  toil  and  the  strife  Of   this  wea-ry,   wea  -ry   life    are  o'er. 


1 


^  .^ 


Se& 


e>-. 


E 


m 


^       V 


^ 
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COLLTKB. 

Slow,  with  expression. 


CEASE,  YE  MOURNERS. 


JNO.  HOSB. 


-a     m 


1.  Cease,    ye  mourn-ers,  cease  to 

2.  While  our         si    -    lent  steps  are 

3.  Light   and  peace      at  once  de 

4.  End  -  less  pleas  -  nre,  pain  ex 


«-  «■         A 


Ian  -  guish  O'er       the  grave      of     those     you     love; 

stray  -  ing,  Lone  -  ly,  through  night's  deep'ning  shade, 

-  riv    -  ing  From     the  hand       of     God      most     high, 

clud  -  ing.  Sick  -  ness,  there      no     more      can     come ; 


m 


±n: 


s 


Bit 


=5: 


:d5= 


S 


EF 


ET 
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Pain,    and  death,    and  night,    and 

Glo    -  ry's  bright  -  est  beams    are 

In         His      glo  -  rioua  pres  -  enee 

There,    co      fears     of  woe     in    - 


trud 


guish,   En       ter       not       the    world      a    -  hove 

■  ing    Round  the     hap    •    py    Chris-tian's    head. 

ing,    They   shall      nev    -  er,      nev    -  er        die. 


EE 


Sheds    o'er  heaven     a     rao  -  ment'a  gloom 


I 


^^ 


^ 
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S.  8.  TIMES. 

Slow' 


e^ 


::^=n 


NEARER  TO  PORT. 

BKNJ.  PHANKtlN  tTTBEWAKDEB. 

-4 1 


•-  ♦   ^   V 


* 


5 


1.  Its      com-ing,  com-ing, 

2.  Ah  !  dear  and  bles-  sed 

3.  Its     com-ing,  com-ing 


near  -  er      The    love  -ly     land  un     -   Been  ;     Its  shores  are  growing 
Heav  -  en  !  What  country     is     like        thee  ?    Tie  ties  of  earth,  though 
near  -  er !  We're  homeward  bound  at       last !     Its  shores  are  growing 


'm^. 


m& 


-ft- 


^iif^ 


1^ 


m 


Effi 
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clear 
riv  - 
clear 


er, 
en, 
er, 


Tho'      mist      lie    dark    be 
All  re    -    u  -  nite     in 

We       Boou   shall  an  -  chor 


tween.  We  catch  its  gleams  of  glo  -  ry.  We 
thee.  Our  children  gone  be  -  fore  us !  Our 
fast!        We'll  dwell  with  Him   for  -  ev  -    er.     Who 
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iifei 
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^^ 
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hear   its  bursts  of      song,    We're  raptured  with  its     story.    For       it     our  spir-its       long^ 
friends  !  they  wait  us  there  !  Our  hearts  take  up   the    oho-rus,  That    fills  that  hap-py        air  I 
brought  us  0  er  the    tide  !     And      not    a     foe  shall     ev  -  er  Our    souls  from  Him  di  -  vide 


m 


s^ 


r 
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I'M  JUST  A-GOING  OVER  HOME. 
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furnislied  by  EEV,  A,  GOOD, 


ma: 


Arr,  by  B,  F,  NTSEWANDEE, 

N       N       K       I  p*| 


1.  I'm  a  poor  way  -  far  -  ing  stran  -  ger, 

2.  I  know  dark  clouds  will  gath  -  er  round    me,  . 

3.  I  want     to  wear     a    crown  of    glo  -  -  ry, 

4.  I'll  soon    be    free    from     ev  -  'ry     tri    -    al ; 


Trav'  -  ling 

I        know      the 

When      I        get 

My    bo-  dy  Bhall 


through 
way  .  . 
home 
lie 


thia 
is 
to 
in  the 


Ip 


:1= 


* 


:t=t 


llf 


world  of    woe  ;    •  .  .  There  is     no  sick  -  ness,  toil  nor  dan  -  ger,     In  that  bright  world      to 

rough  and  steep  ;  ■  •  ■  Yet   beauteous  fields      lie  just    be-  fore  me,  Where  God's  redeemed  their 

that    good  land  ;    .  .  I     want    to  sing      re  -demption's  sto  -  ry,      In     con-cert      with     that 

old  church-yard;  ,  .  .  I'll  drop  the  cross      of   self  -  de  -  ni  -    al;    And  then   re-  ceive     the 

,     I      I   Chorus.  \      r*         ...  .     1      n     1      i-» 


■E^ 


-H-T-w- 


which   I 

go- 

I'm 

go 

-  ing 

there 

to 

see  my 

vi    -    ols 

keep. 

I'm 

SO 

-ing 

there 

to 

see  my 

heay'n-ly 

band. 

I'm 

go 

mg 

there 

to 

see  my 

great    re  - 

ward. 

I'm 

go 

-ing 

there 

to 

see  my 

fath  -  er  ;      I'm    go  -  ing      there  no 

moth  -  er  ;     She  said  she'd    meet  me 

chil-dreu;     I    know  they're  near  my 

class-mates;  Who've  gone  be  -fore  me 
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more  to  roam —  I'm  jast  a 
when  I'd  come, —  I'm  just  a 
Father's  throne,—  I'm  just  a 
one    by    one,—    I'm  just  a 


go  -  ing  0  -ver  Jor-dan,  I'm  just  a 

go  -  ing  o -ver  Jor-dan,  I'm  just  a  ■ 

go  -  ing  o  -ver  Jor-dan,  I'm  just  a  ■ 

go  -  ing  o -ver  Jor-dan,  I'm  just  a  ■ 


go- 

-    ing 

0  •  ver 

home. 

so 

ing 

0  -  ver 

home. 

go 

ing 

0  -  ver 

home. 

go 

•   ing 

0  •  ver 

home 

(  4s  27<e  the  hold  in  2,  S  and  4  verses, ) 
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THE  GOSPEL  RAILROAD. 


D.  S.  ABKGLD.  By  pM. 
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1.  The  Gos  ■  pel  train     is     com  -  ing,  I      hear  her  just  at    hand ;       I     hear  her  car-wheels 

2.  Oh,  see     the  Gob  -  pel       en  -  gine,  she's  heav-ing  just  in    sight,     Her  steam  valves  are  all 

3.  Oh,  see      the  en  -  gine's   ban  -  ner,  'tis      float-ing     in  the  breeze;     'Tis  spangled  with  the 
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roll  -  ing  tri-  umph-  ant    thro'    the    land ; 

groan-ing,  the    pres  -  sure      is      so     great. 

Savior's  blood,  but  still      it      floats  with   ease. 


I      hear     her    bell     and   whis    -    tie,      she's 
No    sig  -  nal      for       an  -  other      train       to 
This    is      the    Christian's    ban    -    ner,       the 
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com-ing  round  the  curve,  She's 

fol  -  low   on     the    line,  Oh, 

mot  -  to's  new  and   old :  Sal 
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ply  -  ing  all  her  steam  and  pow'r,  and  straining  ev  -  'ry  nerve, 
sin-  ner  you'll  be  sure-  ly  lost  if  you  are  left  be  -  hind, 
va  -tion  through      re  -  pen-tance,  ia      letter'd   there  in    gold. 
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4.  She's  nearing,  now,  the  station;  oh,  sinners  don't  delay, 

But  come  and  get  your  tickets,  and  be  ready  for  the  train; 
The  way  is  free,  and  all  may  go — the  rich  and  poor  are  there — 
No  second  class  on  board  this  train,  no  difference  in  the  fare. 

5.  She  stops  at  every  station,  there's  many  on  the  line. 

That  all  may  have  a  chance  to  go,  but  still  will  make  her  time. 
She's  going  round  the  mountains,  by  the  rivers  and  the  lakes: 
Our  Savior  is  on  board  the  train,  controlling  steam  and  brakes. 

6.  A  telegraph  is  by  the  way,  it  reaches  up  to  God, 

To  tell  our  friends  who've  gone  before,  that  we  are  on  the  road. 
Oh,  then  no  longer  hesitate,  but  come  and  join  our  band; 
Together  we  will  travel  on  to  Canaan's  happy  land, 

7.  This  train  has  ne'er  run  off  the  track,  she's  passed  through  every  land; 

Millions  have  journeyed  safely  through,  and  dwell  at  God's  right  hand. 
The  Patriarchal  host  is  there,  with  prophets,  round  the  tlirone; 
And  martyrs  who  for  Christ  have  died,  all  traveled  on  this  line. 

8.  She's  halting  at  the  station,  inviting  souls  to  join; 

.     And  some  are  wisely  stepping  on,  but  many  hear  in  vain. 
I  hear  her  warning  signal;  oh,  must  we  say  farewell? 

Oh,  sinner,  must  we  leave  you  on  the  dreary  road  to  hell? 
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JESUS,  I  AM  THINE. 
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1.  1       am 

2.  I      will 

3.  Oh,     I 

8^    'r-^ 

Thine, 
trav 
loug 

r-g— 

oh, 
el 

to 

■0- 

bless 
in 
see 

— «- 

•  ed 
the 
my 

V- 

Je    - 
lone 

Sa 

sus.  Thine 
way  ;  This, 
vior,     In 

and 
dear 
that 

■*- 

on 

Sa  - 
land 

-   ly 

vior, 
of 

Jt. 
— te— 

Thiae 
is        my 
per  -  feet 

am 

choice ; 

bliss; 

y 

Lead    me 
Keep    me 
Where  the 

^ 

Hj^ 

— i 

=f=\ 

h^t= 

— 1» — *— 

— • — 

—y— 

h — r — r — M 

-f- 

-^ — U-l 

I    I    I 


Chorus. 

Lead  me  ev 
Whis  -per  soft 
Rest   in    heav 

^       N        1- 


er.   Lead   me 
ly,    Whis  -per 
en,  Rest    jn 
I N 


^ 
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-at- 


by      Thy 
hum  -   ble 
wick  -   ed 


Ho 


ly       Spir  -  it.    For    the    glo  -  ry       ■ 
the     val  -  ley.   Let     me  hear   Thy 
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of 
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:    from  troub- ling.  And    the  wea  -    ry     are 
li    I  *-      ,      #.#.*- 


-| 1 T 


Thy  name.        Lead   me     ev  -  er,    bless-  ed 

-tie  voice.        Whis -jier  soft  -  ly,  bless- ed 

at    rest.         Rest     id  heav-  en     bless-  ed 
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t=t 
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ev  -  -  er.  For  the  glo  -  ry  of  Thy  name, 
clear  -  ly,  So  Thy  child  may  un  -  der  -  stand, 
heav    -     en.    Rest  through  all  e  -    ter  -  ni    •  ty. 


of    Thy   name. 
Hay     un  -  der-  stand. 
Rest  through  all    e    -  ter  -  ni    -  ty. 


For     the   glo  -  ry 
So     Thy  fiiildmay 
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Je  -  sus,  For     the  glo  -  ry     of     Thy     name,        of    Thy  name,  The 

Je  -  sus.  So      Thy  child  may     on  -  der  -  stand,        un  -  der -slaiid,  Thy 

rest-ing.  Rest  through       all      e  -    ter  -  Hi  -   ty,     e   -  ter  -  ni    -  ty.    Through 
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ry      of     Thy  name. 
Id  may     un  -  der  -  stand, 
alt      e    -  ter  -  ni  -  ty. 
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1.  Though  you  gain  the  gold     of    0  ■  phir,      Or      the      o-  sean's  precious  gerns  ;  These  can-not  bring 

2.  You    mav  tow'r    a  ■  mong  the  migh-tv,      Men  may    of    your  greatness  boast;  You    must  lie       a- 
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a   •  gain     to   dust. 
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Naught  but  Ch'.ist  can  sat-ia  -  fy.   Rich- est  treasures,  last  ing  pleasures  Bread  of  heav-en      to    the  soul. 
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^  Though  your  forae  be  far  extended, 
Though  it  reach  frura  shore  to  shore ; 
Worldly  fame  is  soon  forgotten, 
And  remembered  cever  more. 


4  You  may  deem  self  all-suttioient, 
And  iiiay  think  you  tiniily  stand  ; 
yelf  will  Drove  without  foundation, 
Like  a  nouse  upun  the  sand, 


5  If  you  gjiin  a  honje  in  glory. 

Tii>te  its  joys,  bL'hold  its  scenes  ; 
It  v:\\\  be  nl.ilie  through  Jesus 
Christ,  thebumble  Nazarene. 
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THIS  IS  WHY  I  LOVE  MY  JESUS. 
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toned for  ray  trans-gres      -        -      sions,       He  has     washed me  white  as  enow,  whiteaa  enow 

pardon'd  my  transgcessrons,  fie  has  pardon'd  my  transgreseions,He  has  washed  me.He  has  made  me  white  aaenow. 
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S.  Would  you  tnow  why  I  love  Jesus? 
Why  He  is  so  dear  to  me? 
'Tis  because,  amid  temptation, 
He  supports  and  strengthens  me. 


•      y      •      ;^      ^,     IT      I* 

4.  Would  you  know  why  I  love  Jesus? 
Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me? 
^Tis  because  in  every  conflict 
Jesus  gives  me  victory. 


5.  Would  yon  know  why  I  love  Jesu* 
Why  he  is  so  dear  to  me? 
'Tis  because,  my  friend  and  Savior 
He  will  ever,  ever  be. 


GLORY  TO  THE  LAMB. 


Slow. 
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1.  The  world  is      0  -  v&r  -  comj      by    the  blood  of    the      Lamb. 

2.  My    sins  are  washed  a  -  way,      In    the  blood  of    the      Lamb. 

Glo-  ry 
Glo-  ry 

to 
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— t — 

the     Lamb 
the     Lamb 

^-^n=^ 

-* — • s ^ 

-^ — D — • — •" 

"\ — r — •  ■  "f   *~^ 

— • — • — 

1 "'     >     - 

1          '      1        ^ 

1             V                          :   1 

m    •               II                              ' 

[        ■  J 

1 

'«   •   W     7 

CM     ^ 

1       ^       ■      ^ 

1 ■'               i              tJ 

•     1      y     1 

'       y 

t^ 

~"^1 
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.  I've  washed  mv  garments  white, 
In  the  blood  01  the  Lamb. 

Glory  to  the  Lamb,  etc. 

4.  I've  lost  the  fear  of  death, 
Through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

Glory  to  the  Lamb,  etc, 

5.  The  martyrs  overcame, 
By  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

Glory  to  the  Lamb,  etc. 

6.  I  soon  shall  gain  the  skies. 
Through  the  blood  of  the  Lamb. 

Qlory  to  the  Lamb,  eto. 


138 


WHEN  JESUS  COMES. 
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1.  When  Je-6vjs  comeB  to  re  -  ward  Hie     eer  -vants,  Wheth  -  er     it  be 

2.  If        at  the  dawn  of  the       ear  -  ly       morn  -ing,  He         shall  call  us 

3.  Have  we  been  true  to  the  trust  He  has    left     ub,      Do        we  seek  to 

4.  Bless-ed  are  those  whom  the  Lord  finds  watoh-ing,     In        His   glo  -    ry 


noon  or  night ; 

one     by   one; 

do    our  best; 

they  shall  share ; 
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Faithful  to  Him  will  He     find      ue    watch  -ing,  With      our  lamps    all   trim'd     and  bright. 

When  to  the  Lord  we  re  -  store     our      ta  -  lents,  Will      He    an  -  swer  then,  "well  done?' 

If  in  our  heart  there  is  naught  to  con-demn  us,  We     shall  have       a       glo  -  rious  rest. 

If  He  shall  come  at  the  dawn     or      mid-night.  Will       He  find        us    watch  -  ing  there. 
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WHEN  JESUS  COMES.-Concluded. 
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Chorus. 
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ca.n         we  say  we  are   read  -  y,  brother,  Read   ■    y      for    the  sonl's  bright  honr ; 
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Say,  will  he  find  you  and    me     still  watching,         Waiting,    wait  -   ing    when  the  Lord  shall  come. 
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CoTonation. 

1  All  bail  thu  power  of  Jesus'  name  I 

Let  luigets  prostrate  fait  ; 
Bring  forth  the  royal  diadem. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  aU. 

2  Ye  chosen  seed  of  Israel's  race, 

Ye  ransom'd  from  the  fall, 
Hail  him  who  saves  you  by  hia  graoOi 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

S  Sinners,  whose  love  can  ne'er  forgot 
The  wormwood  and  the  gall; 
Go,  spread  your  trophies  at  hia  feet. 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all. 

i  Let  every  kindred,  every  tribdi 
On  this  terrestrial  ball, 
To  him  all  majesty  ascribe, 
And  crown  him  Lord  of  all, 

5  0  that  with  yonder  sacred  thronK 
We  at  his  feet  may  fall  ; 
We'll  join  the  everlasting  song, 
And  (^own  him  Lord  of  all. 


Azinon* 

1  JesuB  hath  died  that  I  might  MtOi 

Might  live  to  God  alone; 
Ib  him  eternal  life  receive, 
And  be  in  spirit  one. 

2  Savior,  I  thank  thee  for  the  grace. 

The  sift  unspeakable, 
And  wait  with  arms  of  faith  t'embraco. 
And  all  thy  love  to  feel. 

3  My  soul  breaks  out  in  strong  desire 

The  perfect  bliss  to  prove; 
My  loving  heart  is  all  on  fire. 
To  be  disselved  in  love. 


4  Glre  me  thyself;  from  every  boa«t» 

From  every  wiah  set  free  ; 
Let  all  I  am  in  thee  be  lost, 
But  give  thyself  to  me. 

5  Thy  gifts,  alas  1  can  not  eafflee, 

Unless  thyself  be  giv'n  ; 
Thy  presence  makes  my  paradiio. 
And  where  thou  art  is  heaven* 


Belerma. 

1  Come,  let  us  use  the  grace  dlvina. 

And  all,  with  o-ne  accord. 
In  a  perpetual  cov'nant  join 
Ourselves  to  Ohristthe  Lord: — 

2  Give  up  ourselves  thro*  Jesus'  pow'r» 

His  name  to  glorify. 
And  promise,  in  this  sacred  hoar, 
For  God  to  live  and  die. 

3  The  aov'nant  we  this  moment  make* 

Be  ever  kept  in  mind  ; 
We  will  no  more  our  God  forsake. 
Or  cast  his  words  behind. 

4  We  never  will  throw  oflF  his  fear, 

Who  hears  our  solemn  vow; 
And  if  thou  art  well  pleased  to  hear. 
Come  down  and  meet  us  now. 


5  Thee,  Father,  Son,  and  Holy  Ghost, 

Let  all  our  hearts  receive; 

Present  with  the  celestial  host, 

The  peaceful  answer  give. 

6  To  each  the  cov'nant  blood  apply. 

Which  takes  our  sius  away,^ 
And  registerr  our  name  on  high* 
4.nd  keep  us  to  that  day. 


fountain. 

1  there  is  a  fountaJn  filled  with  blood 
Drawn  from  lannanuel's  veins. 
And  sinners,  plung'd  beneath  that  flood. 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

Cao.— Lose  all  their  guilty  stains, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  stains. 

And  sinners,  plunged  beneath  that  flood, 
Lose  all  their  guilty  staius, 

I  The  dying  thief  rejoiced  to  see 
That  fountain  in  his  day  ; 
And  there  may  I,  though  rile  as  he. 
Wash  all  my  sins  away. 

Oho.— Wash  all,  etc 

t  Sear  Dying  Lamb  I  Thy  precioiu  blood 
Shall  never  lose  its  power, 
Till  all  the  ransomed  church  of  Sod 
Are  saved  to  sin  no  more. 

Cho.— Are  saved,  etc. 

4  B'ar  since  by  faith  I  saw  the  stream 
Thy  flowing  wounds  supply, 
Bedeeming  love  has  been  my  theme. 
And  shall  be  till  I  die  I 


Cho.— And  shall,  eto. 


fCowfMM. 


Heber. 


1  How  sweet  the  name  of  Jesus  sonnds 
In  a  believer's. ear  I 
It  soothes  his  sorrows,  heals  his  wounds. 
And  drives  awiiy  his  fear. 


i  it  makes  the  wonnded  spirit  whele. 
And  calms  the  troubled  breast; 
'Tis  manna  to  the  hungry  soul. 
And  to  the  weary  rest. 


3  Jesus!  my  Shepherd,  Guardian,  Friend, 
My  Prophet,  Priest  and  King, 
My  Lord,  my  Life,  my  Way,  my  £nd, 
Aooept  the  praise  I  bring. 


i4i 


[NlWTOM. 


The  Sweet  Story. 


1 1  think,  when  I  read  that  sweet  story  of  old, 
When  Jesue  was  here  among  men. 
How  he  called  little  children  as  lambs  to  his  fold, 
I  should  like  to  have  been  with  them  then. 


2  I  wish  t^at  his  hands  had  been  placed  on  my  head, 
His  arms  had  been  thrown  around  me. 
And  that  I  might  have  seen  his  kind  look  when  he 
said, 
"Let  the  little  ones  oome  unto  Me." 


3  Yet  still  to  his  footstool  in  prayer  I  may  go. 
And  ask  for  a  share  in  his  love  ; 
And  if  I  thus  earnestly  seek  him  below, 
I  shall  see  him  and  hear  him  above. 


4  In  the  beautiful  place  h«  has  gone  to  prepare 
For  all  who  are  washed  and  forgiven  ; 
And  many  dear  children  are  gathered  there, 
"For  of  such  is  the  kingdom  of  heaven." 
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Best  for  the  Weaxy. 

1  In    'i       1'  iatian's  homein  glory 
Therii  remains  a  land  of  rest; 
There  my  Savior's  gone  before  me 
To  fulfill  my  soul  e  request. 

Cho. — There  ii  rest  for  the  weary, 
There  ia  rest  for  the  weary. 
There  is  rest  for  the  weary. 

There  i:^  rest  for  you; 
On  the  other  side  of  Jordan, 
In  the  sweet  fields  of  Eden, 
Where  the  tree  of  life  is  blooming. 

There  is  rest  for  yon. 

3  He  is  fitting  up  my  mansion, 

Which  eternally  shall  stand; 
For  my  stay  shall  not  be  transient 
In  the  holy,  happy  land. 

S  Pain  nor  sickness  ne'er  shall  entert 
Grief  nor  woe  my  lot  shall  shoro ; 
But  in  that  celestial  center 
I  a  crown  of  life  shall  wear. 


Bethany. 

1  Nearer,  my  God.  to  thee, 

Nearer  to  thee  I 
E'en  though  it  be  a  oroii 

That  raiseth  me ; 
Still  all  my  song  shall  bet 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee* 

Nearer  to  thee  1 

2  Though  like  a  wanderer, 

The  sun  gone  down. 
Darkness  comes  over  me. 

My  rest  a  stone; 
Tet  in  my  dreams  I'd  bo 
Nearer,  my  God,  to  thee. 

Nearer  to  thee. 

S  There  let  ray  way  appear 
Steps  up  to  heaven  ; 
All  that  thou  sendest  dm 

In  mercy  given; 
Angels  to  beckon  me 
Nenrer,  my  (Jod,  to  Thee, 
Nearer  to  thee  1 


[S.  F.  Aom. 


Retreat. 

1  Prom  every  stormy  wind  that  blow«, 
From  every  swelling  tide  of  woea, 
There  is  a  calm,  a  sure  retreat— 
'Tig  found  beneath  the  mercy-seat. 

2  There  is  a  place  where  Jesus  sheds 
The  oil  of  gladness  on  our  heads, 

A  place  than  all  besides  more  sweet- 
It  is  thu  bluod-bought  meroy-seat. 

8  There,  there  on  tht^  eagles'  wings  we  soat. 
And  sin  and  sense  molest  no  more : 
And  heaven  comep  down  oar  souls  to  vreet 
While  gipry  crowns  the  mercy-seat. 


Sha^  "We  Oather. 

1  Shall  we  gather  at  the  river. 

Where  bright  angel  feet  have  trod« 
With  its  crystal  tide  forever 
Flowing  by  the  throne  of  God? 

Cho-— Yes,  we'll  gather  at  the  river. 

The  beautiful,  thu  beautifu)  river. 
Gather  with  the  saints  at  the  river 
That  flows  by  the  throne  of  God. 

2  On  the  margin  on  the  rivet, 

Washing  Uf;  its  silver  apray. 
We  will  walk  and  worship  ever. 
All  the  happy  golden  day. 

3  'Ere  we  reach  the  shining  river. 

Lay  we  every  burden  down  ; 
Grace  our  spirit?  will  deliver. 
And  provide  a  robe  and  err>wn. 

4  Soon  we'll  reach  the  shining  river, 

Soon  our  pilgrimage  will    ease ; 
Soon  our  happy  hearts  will  quiver 
With  the  melody  of  peace.  fR.  Lowmv. 


Woodstock, 

1  I  love  to  steal  awhile  away 

From  every  cumbering  care, 
And  spend  the  hours  of  setting  day 
In  humble,  grateful  prayer. 

2  I  love  in  solitude  to  shed 

The  penitential  tear ; 
And  all  his  promises  to  plead 
When  none  but  Ood  is  near. 

9  [  love  to  think  on  mercies  past 
And  future  good  implore ; 
And  all  my  cares  and  sorrows  cast 
On  him  whom  1  adore- 

4  I  love  by  fkith  to  take  a  view 
Of  brighter  scenes  in  heaven ; 
The  prospect  doth  my  strength  renew 
While  here  by  tempests  driven.  [Baomt. 


Missionary  Hymn. 

1  Prom  Greenland's  icy  mountains. 

From  India's  coral  stand, 
Where  Afric's  sunny  fountains 

Roll  down  the  golden  sand ; 
From  many  an  ancient  river, 

From  many  a  palmy  plain, 
They  call  us  to  deliver 

Their  lajid  from  error's  chain. 

S  Shall  we,  whose  sonls  are  lighted 

With  wisdom  from  on  high — 
Shall  we,  to  men  benighted, 

The  lamp  of  life  deny? 
Salvation,  oh.  salvation  I 

The  joyful  sound  proclaim. 
Till  earth's  remotest  nation 

Has  learned  Messiah's  name. 

3  Waft,  waft,  ye  winds,  his  story, 

And  you,  ye  waters,  roll. 
Till,  like  a  sea  of  glory, 

It  spreads  from  pole  to  pole ; 
Till  o'er  our  ransom'd  nature 

The  Lamb  for  sinners  slain, 
Redeemer.  King,  Creator, 

In  bliss  returns  K)  reign. 


[Hbbbs. 
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Webb, 

1  The  morning  light  is  breaking, 

The  darkness  disappears ; 
The  sons  of  earth  are  waking, 

To  penitential  tears  ; 
Each  breeze  that  sweeps  the  ocean 

Brings  tidings  from  afar 
Of  nations  in  commotion. 

Prepared  for  Zion's  war. 

2  See  heathen  nations  bending 

Before  the  God  we  love, 
And  thousand  hearts  ascending 

In  grntitude  above  ; 
While  sinners,  now  confessing, 

The  gospel  call  obey. 
And  seek  the  6avior*8  blessing— 

A  nation  in  a  day.  [S.  F.  SuiTH, 


Noami. 

1  Father,  what'er  of  earthly  bliss. 

Thy  sovereign  will  denies. 
Accepted  at  thy  throne  of  grace. 
Let  this  petition  rise: 

2  (Jive  me  a  calm,  a  thankful  heart. 
From  every  murmur  free  ; 

The  b!e?sing8  of  thy  grace  impart. 
And  make  me  live  to  thee. 

3  **  Let  the  sweet  hope  that  thon  art  mine. 

My  life  and  death  attend  : 
Thy  presence  through  my  journey  shine. 
And  crown  my  journey's  end."  fSi 


Ijaban. 


1  A  charge  to  keep  I  have, 

A  God  to  glorify, 
A  never-dying  soul  to  save. 
And  fit  it  for  the  sky. 

2  To  serve  the  present  age, 

My  calling  to  fulfill; 
Oh,  may  it  all  my  powers  engage 
To  do  my  Master's  will. 

3  Arm  me  with  jealous  care. 

As  in  thy  sight  to  live ; 
And  oh,  thy  servant.  Lord,  prepare 
A  strict  account  to  give.  [C.  WbblVT* 
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I<enoz. 

1  Blow  ye  the  trumpet,  blow-^ 

The  gladly  solemn  souad  I 
Lot  allthe  rations  know, 

To  earth's  remotest  bound. 
The  year  of  jubilee  is  bome; 

Return,  ye  ransomed  sinners,  home. 

2  Exalt  the  Lamb  of  God, 

The  sin-atoning  Lamb; 
Redemption  by  hii  blood 
Through  all  the  lande  proclaim. 


The  year  of  jubilee,  eto 


[0.  Weslhy. 


Boylsioi^ 

1  Bleat  be  the  tie  that  binds 

Our  hearts  in  Christian  lovej 
The  fellowship  o(  kindred  minda 
Ifl  like  to  that  above. 

2  We  share  our  mutual  woes, 

Our  mutual  burdens  bear. 
And  often  for  cnch  other  floWB 
The  eympathiaing  tear. 

3  When  we  asunder  part. 

It  gives  us  inward  pain  ; 
Bat  we  shall  gtilt  be  joined  in  heart, 
And  hope  to  meet  again. 


[Fawoett, 


B«Bt. 


1  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  blepsed  sleep  I 
From  which  none  ever  wake  to  weep; 
A  calm  and  undisturbed  repose, 
Unbroken  by  the  last  of  foes. 

2  Asleep  in  Jesus  I  oh,  how  sweet 

To  be  for  such  a  d\  :mber  meet  I 

With  holy  confidence  to  sing 

That  death  hath  lost  its  venomed  stins. 

3  Asleep  in  Jesus,  peaceful  rest  I 
Whose  waking  is  supremely  blest ; 
No  fear,  no  woe  shall  dim  the  hour 
Xhat  raanifestB  the  Savior'e  power. 


4  A«teep  in  Jesus  1  oh,  for  me 
May  8uoh  a  blissful  refuge  be  I 
Securely  shall  my  ashes  lie, 
And  wait  the  summons  from  on  high. 

LMbs.  Maokai. 


Cross. 


1  Must  Jesus  bear  the  oross  atone. 

And  all  the  world  go  free? 
No  ;  there's  a  cross  for  every  one, 
And  there's  a  cross  for  me. 

2  How  happy  are  the  saints  above, 

Who  once  wont  sorrowing  here  ; 
But  now  they  tast^e  unmingled  lorOt 
And  joy  without  a  tear. 

8  This  oonsecrated  cross  I'll  bear. 
Till  death  shall  set  me  free, 
And  then  go  home,  my  crown  to  woaXf 
For  there's  a  crown  for  me. 


[Allsm 


America. 

1  My  country  I  'tis  of  thee, 

Bweet  land  of  liberty. 

Of  thoe  r  sing  ; 
Land  where  my  fathers  died, 
Land  of  the  pilgrim's  pride  ; 
From  every  mountain  side 

Let  freedom  rin^. 

2  My  native  country,  thee— 
Land  of  the  noble,  free — 

Thy  name  I  love  ; 
I  love  thy  rocks  and  rills, 
Thy  woods  and  templed  hills, 
My  heart  with  rapture  thrills. 

Like  that  above. 

8  Our  father's  God,  to  thee. 
Author  of  liberty, 

To  thee  we  sintr— 
Long  may  ouf  land  be  bright 
With  freedom's  holy  light : 
Protect  ufl  by  thy  might, 
Great  God,  our  Kine. 


[S.  F.  Si 


The  Happy  ILaiid, 

1  There  is  a  happy  land. 

Far,  far  away ; 
Where  saints  in  glory  stand, 

Bright,  bright  as  day. 
Oh,  bow  they  sweetly  sinff, 
Worthy  is  our  :3aviorKing, 
Loud  let  his  praises  ring, 

Praise,  praise  fur  aye. 

2  Comu  to  that  happy  land. 

Come,  como  away ; 
Why  will  ye  doubting  stand, 

Why  stifl  delay? 
Oh,  we  shall  happy  be 
When  from  sin  aud  sorrow  free 
Lord,  we  shall  hvu  with  thee, 

Blest,  blest  for  aye. 

3  Bright,  in  that  happy  land, 

Beams  every  eye  ; 
Kept  by  a  Father's  hand. 

Love  can  not  die. 
Oh,  then ,  to  glory  run. 
Be  a  crown  and  kingdom  won ; 
And  bright  above  the  saa 

We'll  reign  for  aye. 


Fortuguess  Hymn, 

1  How  firm  a  foundation,  ye  saints  of  the  Lord, 
Is  laid  for  your  faith  in  his  excellent  word  I 
What  more  can  he  say  than  to  you  he  hath  said — 
To  you  who  for  refuge  to  Jesus  have  fled? 

2  **  Jfear  nut ;  I  am  with  thee,  oh,  be  not  dismayed  I 
For  1  am  thy  God  ;  I  will  still  give  thee  aid  ; 

ni  strengthen  thee,  help  thee,  and  cause  chee  to  stand, 
Upheld  by  my  gracious,  omnipotent  hand." 


npederi«k« 


M5 


1  I  would  not  liTe  alway ;  I  ask  not  to  stay 

Where  storm  after  storm  rises  dark  o'er  the  way. 

The  few  lurid  mornings  that  dawn  on  us  here 

Are  enough  for  life's  woes,  full  enough  for  its  oheer. 


2  Who,  who  would  live  alway,  away  from  his  God, 
Away  from  yon  heaven,  that  blissful  abode, 
Where  rivers  of  pleasure  flow  o'er  the  bright  plains* 
And  the  noontide  of  glory  eternally  reigns  ? 


3  Where  the  saints  of  all  ages  in  harmony  meet, 
Their  SaWor  and  brethren  lran8jrt>rted  to  greet; 
While  aathems  of  rapture  unoeasingFyroll, 
And  the  imile  of  the  Lord  is  the  feaat  of  the  seal. 


ttclly. 

1  liord,  dismiss  us  with  thy  blessing, 
ffUl  our  hearts  with  joy  and  peaoet 

Let  us  eftohj  thy  love  possessing. 
Triumph  in  redeeming  grace ; 

Oh,  refresh  us,  oh,  refresh  us. 
Traveling  through  this  wildemeae. 


2  Thanks  we  give,  and  adoration, 
For  thy  gospel  3  joyful  sound; 

Ma>y  tho  fruits  of  thy  salvation 
In  our  hearte  and  Itves  abound  ; 

May  thy  presence,  may  thy  proflenoe, 
With  U9  evermore  be  found* 


(dBXPLRl 
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THEORETICAL  PAET  FOR  BEGINMIES. 
^-o-> 


LESSON  FIRST. 


Second  added  line  above. 
First  added  line  above. 


Second  added  space  above, 
FirBt  added  space  above, 
Siititce  above. 


First  added  line  below.  " 
Second  added  lino  below.  ■ 


Space  below, 

■  Fiidt  added  space  below. 

■  Second  added  epace  below. 


^ 


We  have  here  a  cluster  of  five  lines  and  four 
spaces;  which,  when  taken  together,  are  called 
the  staff.  There  are  therefore,  nine  degrees  of 
the  staff.  Sometimes  short  lines  are  added  above 
or  below  the  staff;  these  are  called  Added  or 
Ledger  lines.  Each  degree  of  the  staff  is  used  to 
represent  the  letter  or  pitch-name  of  some  tone. 
For  example: — suppose  we  let  the  first  added 
line  below  the  staff  represent  the  letter  C,  the 
next  degree,  or  the  first  added  space  below  the 
staff,  would  rejiresent  D,  the  first  line  E,  the 
first  space  F,  etc.  When  we  use  C  to  represent 
the  first  added  line  below  the  staff,  there  is  a 

character  used  like  this^ ;  which  is  called  the 

Treble  or  G  Cleff.    The  letters,    found  on  the 
staff  with  Treble  clef,  are  as  follows : — 


I 


There  is  also  another  character  used,  of  tkis 

kind,§f  which  is  called  the  ^053  or  F  Cleff; 

on  this  clefi"  the  letters  are  two  degrees  lower 
than  on  the  Treble  cleff,  and  are  as  follows : — 

o-C- 
A- 


The  character  generally    used  to  represent 
tone,  is  this  f,  which  is  called  a  note. 

SCALE  REPRESENTED  BY  NOTE. 

Treble  Cle«. 


m 


Scale  names-     12        3      4      5      6      7 
Pitch  names.     CD      EFGABC 
Si/llabks.         Do   Ee     Mi    Fa    Sol   La    Si    Do 

SCALE  REPRESENTED  BY  NOTE. 

Bass  Clef. 


, 

«   *< 

w- 

C^' 

1 

*    f 

■ 

*~l. 

^ 

0 

V 

1 

1 

i 

Scale  names-  12  345678 
Pitch  names.  CD  EF  GABC 
Syllables.         Do  Be     Mi  Fa    Sol  La   Si     Do. 


THEORETICAL  PART  FOR  BEGINNERS. 


147 


( 


EXERCISES  IN  TREBLE  CLEF. 

Aftoendlngr  and  Descending. 


m 


■4- 


1 1 1^ IP * • 1 1 h 

3o      Do      Be       Re      Mi      Mi      Fa      Fa       Sol     Sol     La      La      Si       Si      Do      Do 


i 


g 


Do      Do       Si        Si       La      La      Sol      Sol 


Fa      Fa 


Mi 


Mi 


Re        Do 


EXERCISES  IN  BASS  CLEF. 

Ascendlne  and  Desoendlnir. 


1 


Do 


—      Re      —      Mi      — 


Fa     — 


Sol 


La       —       Si      —       Do      — 


11 


Do      — 


Si 


—      La 


Sol      —       Fa      — 


QUESTIONS. 


Mi      — 


Re 


Do      — 


1.   What  is  tha  cluster  of  five  linea  and  four  Spaces  called  ?       2.   Howmanydegreesof  thestaff  arethere?       S.   Eachde- 
gree  ia  used  to  represe     what  ?      4.  Short  lines  above  or  below  the  Btafif  are  called  what  ? 
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THEORETICAL  PART  FOR  BEGINNEB8, 


LESSON  SECOND. 
0 

In  order  that  the  pupil  may  be  assisted  in  keeping  the  place,  the  staff  is  divided  into  small 
portions  by  perpendicular  lines  drawn  across  the  staif.  These  perpendicular  lines  are  called 
Bars  ;  and  the  spaces  between  these  lines  or  bars  are  called  Measures. 

Double 
Bar.  Sleasiire.  Bar.  measure.  Bar.  Measure.  Bar.  Measure.  Bar. 


1 


The  learner  will  notice  the  last  bar  in  the  above  example  to  bea  Dovhle  Bar ;  wHchis  generaly 

used  at  the  ending  of  a  piece  of  music. 

Note  ;— Let  the  scholars  practice  the  following  examples,  together  and  separate ;  telling  which  lines  and  spaces,  the  notes  are 
placed  upon. 

No.  1. 


mm 


No:  2. 

I i — \ Tj         I     It-,     I        »  \-»    ,     r  •  I  n 


No.  3. 


No.  4, 


:i=:3t 


i^^ 

1^^ 


THEORETICAL  PART  FOR  BEGINNERS.  I^g 

LESSON  THIRD. 

As  stated  in  Lesson  first,  tones  are  represented  by  characters  called  notes ;  and  in  order  to 
know  how  long  a  certain  tone  should  be  sounded,  we  have  notes  of  various  different  values, 
represented  as  follows : — 

WHOLE  NOTE,  0 

HALF  NOTKS,  P  p 

QUABTGB  NOTES,  T  I  I  f 

EIGHTH  NOTES,  J  'ff'P'f 

THIBTY-SEOOND  NOTES.       gK^^i^i^//^;^^l^i5l^S/'/|^!^l^i^;^t<i^gl^l^kiiii^i^to 

Characters  representing  a  certain  length  of  silence  are  called  Rests.  And  each  note  has  a 
corresponding  rest  representing  the  same  time  or  duration  of  silence  as  the  corresponding  notes 
do  of  tones ;  and  are  as  follows  :— 

A  character  under  the  line,  -^  ^  is  called  a  Whole  Rest. 

A  character  above  the  line,  .^  -■»  is  called  a  Haif  Rent. 

A  character  turned  to  the  right,  <f  ^  ^  ?•  ig  called  a  Quarter  Rest. 

A  character  turned  to  the  left,  ^  ^  ^  *?  is  called  a  Eighth  Rest. 

A  character  with  two  hooks,  SSSSia  called  a  Sixteenth  Rest. 

A  character  with  three  hooks,  &  §  §  5  is  called  a  Thirty-second  Rest. 

Characters  generally  used  to  reprcseot  tones  are  called  what?    Characters  used  to  represent  silence  are  called  what? 
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There  are  three  kmds  of  time ;  that  which  has  two  beats,    that  which  has  three  beats,  tiiat 
which  has  four  beats. 


Compound 
Time. 


Doubly 
Time. 


Two-ft»Dr        Three-ftoar     THree-elKbt     Fonr-foar  or 
Time.  Time.  Time.  Common  Time. 


Simple     1^ 

Time.       M 


S 


Same  nnmber 
of  beats. 


i 


© 


^ 


S: 


± 


S 


Same  nnmber 
of  beats. 


Same  n  amber 
of  beats. 


w 


S: 


^ 


±Bi 


4^ 


S 


In  Simple  Time,  the  upper  figure  always  indicates  the  number  of  beats  in  a  measure,  while  the 
lower  figure  of  the  fraction  shows  the  kind  of  notes  that  complete  a  measure.  In  Compmmd  Time 
when  the  upper  figure  is  an  odd  number  there  are  three  beats  in  a  measure.  Wheu  the  upper 

figures  are  even  numbers  there  are  two  beats  in  a  measure,  except-fc^andTor  Common  Time, 

which  have  four  beats  to  a  measure. 

NOTK.— The  pupil  wiU  here  notice  a  few  Exercises,  showing  the  different  kinds  of  time,  accent,  etc 

No.  1.  Accent  on  first  beat. 
f 

rz  -z'% — ■A-\-G> — s>- 


-&- 


—       Sol 


EE 

Sol 


Ml      — 


:^=^ 


Ee      — 


I 


Do 
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# 


No.  2.  Accent  on  first  beat. 


-^-N 


a 


Do— 
No.  3.  Accent  on  first  beat. 


03 


-^■- 


-«s>- 


^ 


Do— 
No.  4.  Accent  on  first  and  third  beats. 

k    '        '        ■ 


-4^ 


Sol- 


-i5>- 


I 


In  number  5  the  accent  falls  on  the  first  part  of  the  downward  beat,  and  first  part  of  the 
upward  beat. 

No.  5.  • 


--*^— S- — '—d — I — '—M — I— 


1^- 


-N-+- 


^±ifz 


— t 


--V-N 


zM-^ 


joM 


No.  6. 
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No.  7. 


'm~9~9' 


i-jzmz^i^:^:^ 


W^-t 


-#-•-#- 


iil 


QUESTIONS. 
1.  There  are  how  many  kinds  of  time?      2.  How  do  we  tell  how  many  beats  to  perform  to  a  measure  7 


-&- 


LESSON  FIFTH. 


SIGN  OF  SCALE  OE  SIGNATURE. 
When  music  is  written  on  any  other  scale  than  that  of  C,  the  signature,  or  sign  of  key,  is 


placed  at  the  beginning  of  a  piece  of  music ;  and  is  respresented  as  follows : — 


When  there  are  no  sharps  or  flats,  a  piece  is  said  to  be  in  the  key  of  C,  and  Do  is  on  C,  as 
indicated  in  example.  i 

SIGNATURE  BY  SHARPS. 

One  sharp  shows  Two  sharps  shows  Three  sharps  shows  Four  sharps  showsthe  Five  sharps  shows  the 

the  key  of  G,  and        the  key  D,  and  Do         tlie  ley  of  A,  and  Do  key  of  E,  and  Do  is  on         key  of  B,  and  Do  is  on  R 

Do  is  on  G.  is  on  D.  is  on  A.  E. 


i 


m 


Key  or  a. 

I 


» 

Key  ofD. 


m^ 


s^ 


Key  of  A. 


P|g=^ 


%% 


I 


Key  of  E. 


m 


lA 


Key  orB, 


Mir. 
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One    flat    showa  Two    flats    shows  Three     flats  shows  Four  flats  shows  the  Five  flats  shows  the 

the  key  of  F,  and        the  key  B,  and  Do        the  key  of  E,  and  Do  key  of  A,  and  Do  is  on         key  of  D.  and  Do  is  on  D. 

Do  is  on  F.  is  on  B.  is  on  h.  A. 

I 


Key  of  F. 


Key  of  B. 


§=^fc 


& 


Key  of  E. 


9d^ 


Me 


Key  of  A. 


^^ 


tefe 


SS| 


Key  of  U, 


m^. 


^^ 


QUESTIONS. 

1.  When  there  are  no  sharps  or  flats  what  is  the  key  ?        2.  What  is  the  key  when  a  piece  is  written  in  one  sharp,  in  two,  in 
three,  in  four,  in  five?       3.  What  is  the  key  when  a  piece  is  written  in  one  fiat,  in  two  flats,  in  three,  in  four,  in  five? 

1& 

LESSON  SIXTH. 


DIATONIC  AND  CHROMATIC  SCALES. 

The  scale  represented  in  the  tbregoiiig  lessons  is  called  the  Diatonic  Scale :  and  as  has  been 
shown,  consists  of  a  series  of  eight  tones.  These  eight  tones  of  the  Diatonic  Scale  have  there- 
fore, seven  intervals.  (An  Interval  being  the  difference  in  pitch  between  any  two  tones  of  the 
scale.)  Intervals  are  of  diflerent  lengbts;  Some  are  larger,  others  smaller.  The  larger  inter 
vals  are  called  Stejjs.  The  smaller  intervals  are  called  Half  Steps.  The  Half  Steps  occur  be- 
tween the  tones  3  and  4  and  7  and  8,  as  are  here  represented  iu  what  is  called  the  Tone  Ladder. 
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Do. 

Half  Step.  7 

Si. 


Step. 


lo. 


Sol. 


step. 


Step. 


Fa.  I 


Mi.  I 


Half  Step. 


Be. 


I  Step. 


Step. 


Do. 


Do. 

7  Half  Step. 
SI. 


(Step. 


4 

I     2 


Step. 


La. 


Step. 


Sol. 


Half 


Step.  1 


Fa. 


Step. 


Mi. 


Step. 


-.Be. 


Do. 


If  the  intermediate  tones  of  the  Diatonic  Scale  be  added,  we  have  what  is  called  the  Chroma- 
tic Scale  ;  which  consists  of  twelve  Intervals,  each  interval  consisting  of  a  half  step ;  as  is  also 
shown  in  the  following. 

CHROMATIC  SCALE. 


Ascending- 


ESE 


"^W 


i^ 


-:P- 


--^- 


Pitch  Names.—    C,  0J{.       1),        DJJ,      E,         F,       Fj(,        G.        Gil.       A.        AJ|,         B.        C. 

Scale  Names.—       One,  Sharp  One,  Two,  Sharp  Two,  Three,  Four,  Sharp  Four,  Five,  Sharp  Five,  Six,  Sharp  Six,  Seven,  One. 

Syllables. —  Do,     Dee,       Re,      Ree,      Mi,       Fa,     Fee,       Sol,       See,      La,      Lee,      Si,       Do. 


-~$i 


d2i= 


=^ 


± 


1 


Desending. 

"  -  -         "  -'  -  -         -  -       ^ _^ 

Pitch  Names.—      C,        B,        Bl2.        A,      AJZ,        G,       Gfc        F,        E.        Et?,       D,       Djz,         C. 
Syllables.—  Do,       Si,        Sav,      La,     Lav,      Sol,      Say,       Fa,       Mi;     May;      Re:      Bay;      Do. 

Sadenames.—  One,Seven,FlatSe'ven,  Six,  FlatSix,  Five,  Flat  Five,  Four,  Three,  Flat  Three,  Two,  Flat  Two,  One. 

Note.— There  are  other  forms  of  the  Minor  Scale,  not  herein  represented ;  as  stated  in  the  beginning.  For  Beginnebs  ;  We, 
therefore,  do  not  deem  it  essential  in  this  brief  Theuret  ical  statement. 

Questions. — 1.  What  scale  is  first  shown  in  this  lesson?  2.  How  many  tones  are  found  in  the  Diatonic  Scale?  3.  How  many  in- 
tervals in  the  Diatoni9 Scale?  4.  Half  etepa occur  where?  £.  Whatotheiecaleiarepieseuted?  6.  How  is  it  formed? 
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SOPBANO, 


i;pi 


Dots  placed  before  or  after  a  double  bar  indicate   a  repeat ;  as  shown  in  the  above  examp.e. 

A  character  of  this  kind  '^  is  called  a  paiise ;  and  means  to  prolong  or  dwell    beyond  the 

time  indicated  by  the  note  or  rest  over  or  under  which  it  is  placed.     D.S,  Means  to  go  to  the 

sign  i^,  and  end  at  the  word  Fine.       The  Endings]  1st.  time.[  2d.  time.  | 
First  time  omit  2d.  ending,  and  in  the  repeat  omit  Is*,  ending,  and  end  with  the  2d.  ending. 

QUESTIONS. 

1.  Dots  placed  before  or  after  a  bar  indicate  what?      2.  A  cwrve  with  a  dot  under  it  placed  ov^ror  \mder  A  notOior  rpstijldi- 

cateswhat?    3.  D.S,  means  what? 

Whfit  is  meant  by  ["  1st.  ending.1  2d.  en4ing.j  ? 
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No.  1, 


Fine, 


D.S. 


-N— N 


;^5^5e^^ 


■» — -r 

No.  2. 


*      •" 


-A— ^f- 


# 0 0—0- 


-v-v-^Sz^- 


'>    u    i^    t^-f 


'>^ 


-fr-r?r~*r~N 


-  <  o — N \-V — \ 


"• — 9    r 


il^z^zi^zit^ 


4    4    *: 


it~m—it-ii 


W- 


ffci^zjvz^zi^: 


-jt—w-^ 


Nr— N N^ fv 


-* 9 • V 


-^-^ 


-^A^^V^jV^; 


~4       4      '§.     'Ml 


— ^■ 


_--^- 


;b 


No.  3. 


Uw=^ 


■^ 


-'-^-•^i=|^±r 


^-^— • 


-V— ft 


^- 


nil 


No.  4. 


j:| ,—;—l 


-^ *- 


* • u It 


-0 •- 


:^^^iiii 
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No,  6. 

» 

m 

— N- 

1 

=tn 

=J^-iM^ 

=^ 

^  ^     1 

m 

^^=«^=1^ 

^5^^ 

— Vj — 

■=i^ 

« 

4 

*  •  • 

4    4    4 

t4^ 

-7     W.    4     4     m  ■ 
\i) ' 

I 


HI 


No.  6. 


^^Wt 


Fine. 


-m — #- 


d      d      'J~ 


m 


B.C. 


-^  J     ^|-l- 


I 


:i 


SEl 


ttii: 


:i3=-i — ^ 


j=*=ii. 


8 


No.  7. 


:p^.t=J=^4z: 


^ 


-» — ^ 


S"f 


i 
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-Jo,  8. 


;s 


-N-N-fv-fS-N-^ 


I «_) m.—0- 


B-r 


H \- 


'^^M^-\ni'- 


_•_!_ 


-*    '    »- 


Jo.  9. 


i 


ifA 


A#-^-lv#- 


a;£Sf=l2 


V— i^- 


■^•- 


t^=g: 


N    10. 


:SS=^fgz^5S^EF3^2^S3igSe 


:^±Ji=^=K^EEES^ 


jfet 


-A-A^ 


-#^#- 


-V— ^■ 


3=^: 


i 


CONCLUSION. 

In  writing  the  foregoing  Theoret  ica]  Part  it  has  been  the  object  of  the  author  to  present  to 
the  children,  and  all  persons,  who  are  uneducated  in  the  art  of  reading  music,  an  easy  system 
of  instruction,  one  that,  by  very  little  study,  will  enable  the  beginner  to  become  acquainted 
with  the  system  of  reading  music. 

It  is  not  to  be  supposed  that  the  foregoing  lessons  in  theory,  cover  all  the  ground,  but  it  is 
deemed  all  that  is  essential  for  those  desiring  to  begin'the  study  of  music.  We  so  often  hear 
persons  say,  "the  system  of  reading  music  is  presented  in  two  much  of  a  mystified  way  for  the 
children  to  learn  ;  we  want  an  e.sier  system." 

It  ja  thought  and  hoped  that  the  foregoing  Theoret  ical  part  will  meet  this  want 
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